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The Circle of Victories—The Develop- 
ment of Gen. Grant’s Combinations. 


Wrrnurn the last ten days we have had a suc- 
cession of brilliant military successes, in Ten- 
nessee, Mississippi, Georgia, South Carolina 
and Virginia, which may be fairly and justly 
regarded as the development of Gen. Grant's 
extensive network of combinations against 
Richmond. We think it can be easily made 
apparent to the intelligent reader that all these 





late operations, however widely separated from 
each other, were still intimately connected 
and all directed against the rebel capital. We 
believe that in this view enough has been ac- 
complished to render inevitable, and in a short 
time, too, the capture by a general assault, or 
the surrender, or the stealthy evacuation of 
Richmond, if possible, by the rebels, Jeff 
Davis, his Cabinet and Congress, archives, army 
and all. 

First, then, touching the unity and common 
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purpose of these late successful operations. 
Beginning with the crushing defeats of Hood’s 
army near Nashville, it needs no elaborate 
statement of facts and inferences to show that 
these successes of Thomas have immensely 
strengthened Canby in Mississippi and Louisi- 
ana, Granger and the navy below Mobile, our 
position at Chattanooga, Sherman at Savan- 
nah, and Grant in front of Petersburg and Rich- 
mond. So, too, while Thomas and his heroic 
soldiers are entitled to the immediate honors of 











their splendid achievements, they were assisted 
materially by Burbridge and Stoneman in East 
Tennessee, by Canby in Mississippi, by Sher- 
man in Georgia, Foster in South Carolina, and by 
the supporting investment and side operations 
from Gen. Grant’s main army at Richmond. 
The demolition ot Hood’s army is equiva- 
lent to the reinforcement of the Union side to 
the full strength of the splendid veteran army 
of Gen. Thomas. The fatal mistakes com- 
mitted by Jeff Davis, first, in superseding Gen. 
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Joe Johnston at Atlanta (who understood the 
weakness of his forces as opposed to ours in 
Georgia for offensive operations), next in giv- 
ing Hood the command, and then in sending 
him o» his foolhardy and disastrons adventure 
into Tennessee, have given us, in fact, two 
powerful armies, against neither of which can 
anything e»proaching an equal rebel force now 
be vuised—tne army of Thomas and the army 
of Sherman. Thc former is now at liberty, by 
jand or water, to pus: soutiiward to Mobile, gr 
eastward to Rich:non1, as Gen. Grant may 
think best, while Richmond, no less than 
Charleston, after Savannah, is clearly within 
the grasp of Sherman, and cannuot possibly 
escape. At the same time the combined land 
and naval expedition of Butler and Porter in 
the occupation of the harbor and the railroads 
centering at Wilmington, North Carolina, will 
completely isolate Gen. Lee from his last re- 
mainiag lines of supply, reinforcement and 
retreat, excepting the roads and canal to that 
limited eection of Virginia and North Carolina 
south «nd west of Richmond and Peters- 
burg. 

Such are the developments of Gen. Grant’s 
comprehensive, Larmonious and beautifully 
successful chain of combinations, east and 
west. {tis not surprising that the Richmond 
journals are now more clamorous than ever 


before for a draft upon the slave plantations ; | 


for ie expciment of ucgro emancipation 
itself a3 the ‘ast ‘el:suce for European assist- 
ance and Scuthern independence. But this 
call upon ths black Hercules comes ino late. 
The game is up with ‘*the Contederacy,” and 
the sooner now the rebel chief at Nichmond 
acts upon this *‘ fixed fact,” the sooner will his 
deluded followers be released from their suffer- 
ings, and the boiter will be his own chances of 
escape from the teorfal decom that delay may 
bring upon him. ‘We rojoice at the glorious 
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prospect of his speedy overthrow, and that the | 


staggering blows which Sherman, Thomas, 


Foster and thcir co-operating associates of the 


ermy and navy, east and west, have given him, 
have also stampoted the gold gamblers of 
Wall street. Like Jeff D::vis himself, we guess 


they have received a set back from which they : 


ean never rally again. 
visible, and tle frll sunshine of the year of 
jubileo, the year 1865, is close at hand. 








A CARD TO LADIES PARTICULARLY AND DRUG- 
GISTS GENERALLY. 


VRAVH'S CRENTAL CREAM 
GOURAUBS OhE 
Is tic ivnost wonderful premoration for the Sxry and 
Cort zon that the genius of chemistry ever con- 
eciv: d ov + Lborated, and las now becoun, without the 
aid of advert.sing, so in-ispensable to every lady «f the 
Ha i Tos, tiat Dr. Gourand is in the dvily receipt of 
nunicrous leiters from all p:rts of the Union and the 
Canacas, enclosing =1 or S82, jor one or to bottles, to 
be forwarded by mail, forgetting tvat the postage on 
these packaes must be prepaid, ond that tue postage 
on euch vourtle, required to be packed iit a woolen box, 
woul smouut to at least 90 cents. 
over, ask why the article cannot be purchased at the 
drugzisis in their own locality. Dr. G. replics, that is 
bec: use drugzists have to pay, when purchasing by the 
dozen, at tue vate of $1 per bottie. 

Dr. G. begs to inform his fair friends that, unless he 
receives $1 tor every bottle that he manufactures, he 
noise discontinue to scl, 

The OriestraL Cream is the result of long an tire- 
some yp aes in the preperution of the various ingre- 
dients («fl very costly) of which it is conmosed, which 
compels him to odopt iis aiternative. 

Those ladics who ure unab e to procure the ORTENTAL 
CrraM from Dr. Gouraud direct moy order it seut by 
express or by mii!, the postize being 90 cents; or drug- 
gists or millivers in their own locaiity wil orcer it by 
by allowing them a reasonable compcns:tion., The fol- 
low ne milliners, among others, purciise by the dozen 
fio Dr. Gourand:—Mres. Povrer, Cleveland, Ohio; rs. 
Shaw, ditto; Sirs. Wietand, New Haven, &c. Bewers 
of base counsterf its, and order Dr, Frurx Gouravp’s 
OnteNTAL CRAM from bis depot, 453 Broadway, New 
York, at GOUKAUD’S Old Established Italian Medica- 
ted Soap Depot. ° 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Almanac for 
1865. 


‘Chis valuable work is far superior to its prototype, 
the Janvion MMustrated Almanac, cnd much cheaper, Je 
contains valuable informaiion, National, Historical, 
Piiities|, Statistical, Astronomical and Useful, be- 
sides pwerte of 50 bewutitul Utisteations by the first 
Enronean ant Amevican Arlels, engraved in the high- 
est -tyle of art. It is alee embcliixbed with four 
splendid Litho raphic Vortexits, printed on fine paper, 
of Generals Grant, Shominan, Sheridan amd Admiral 
Farragut, from recent piotocraph..  Priee 50 centa, 


Now Ready, the Janua. vy Number of 
he great comic and satirical paper of the ave, bein: No. 
83 of Frank Leauie'’s Duper or Fux, containin,: 6 
pictorial history of the mouth, ete. The Grond Union 
Ball: or, Batler’s Wedding Gorments; cleo, Uncle Sam 
Walking off with the bloridjs; aiso, The Great Srow- 
ator: of November, 1854, and th Snowin up of Pour 
Jet! Dovie. Besides numerous other sketches, lhnmor- 
our, © tirwal, ete., by the first Articis of te Gay—Del- 
lew, Newnan, Mallen, Roseaiberg, Woward, Fiske, John 
Leech. Forbes, efe., ete. Price 10 cents, 
FRANK LESLIP, 
OST Deol bs 


N, Y. 


Pronk Neslie’s Ladys Magazine and 
Gozette of Fashion» Terms for 1065. 


The ee thewiees ere one terres fer 1h65, which, comder- 
iw ry Vole of our Maxazine and the superior 
ex: i neeof itt Fashiou Department, are, we think, 
peeniuly tavecuble to subacribers 

Opener CaF so 0+ 600006006066600060000006 $3 50 
Dour Conies to one Post Ollice....... 14 


Will tone. tliional advantage of one Extra Copy, gratis, 
to the perio vlins Chat amon 
One + of Prank Descir's ILuerratin News 
rari coun! One Copy of Prawk Lesuin’s Lapy's 
Macazexr, to one Post Office................-84 W@W 


The writers, more- - 


The dawn is already , 


Barnum’s American Miuseum. 


IMMENSE ATTRACTIONS.—Colvssal Giants, Dimi- 
autive Dwarfs, Albino Children, Japanese Hog, Skating 
Pond, Wax Figures, Aquarixu, etc., ete. DamAMATIC 
PLRYORMANCES daily et 4 and 7. o’clock P, SL 
Admission to all ovly 25 cents. “hildren under ten, 1 
cents. 

Beauty-—ficni's Biocm cf Mesos, 
A charwing, celicate end periect netural color for the 
checxs or tips; Goes not wash off ov iujure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price #1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed ivoin ob- 
serv. tion. BUNT & CO., Pextusers, 

090 133 South Seventh Sirect, Philadelphia. 


If you Pley the Piancforte 


Don’t fail to have a copy of the “HOME CIRCLE.” 
Choice Instrumental Music: 2 vols. The “SILVER 
CHORD.” Popular Songe, Ballads, etc. ‘‘ THE SHOW- 
ER OF PEBRLS.” Favorite Voc:l Duets, wita Piano 
Accompaniments. “OPERATIC PEARLS,” Gems fom 


«ras. One or alk Price of each, Cloth, $3; piain, 
$2 50; full gilt, $4 By mail, postpaid, on receipt of 
pric... OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, 


277 Washington Str ct, Boston. 


Messms. Wm. Knape & Co., BALTIMORE, MARYLAND. 

GENTLEMEN—I have great pleasure in certifying that 
I have tried your Square Pianos and find them equal, if 
nct superior, to any in this country. Among the great 
qualities which distincuish them, is the evenness of 
toric, the casy and ag-veable touch and volume of tone. 
Wishing you ail the success which you so highly de- 


ceive, I am, sits, 
Yours, vey truly, 8. THALBERG. 


Beauty.-—Hunt's White Tiquid nam-= 
el, preparéd by Madame Rachel Levcrsou, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
shin permanently, giving it a soit, satin-like texture, 
end imparts a freshuess and trausparency to the coim- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to tie 
skin. It is also warranted to reviove Tan, I'reckies, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free fiom obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 50 cents. Address 

HUNT & CO., PERFUMEIRS, 
183 South Seventh Street, end 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philacelphia. 
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iwew Map of Richmond, 
Showing all of the Fortifications surrounding the Rebel 
Capitvl, together with a Description of the City and of 
il the Forts, etc. Price only 10 vents per copy; Whole- 
sale 60 cents per-dozen, or £5 per 100, 

NEW 4..P OF MOBILL. “A Spieudid Map. Price, 
20 cents; Wholesale, $1 20 per dozen. 

MAP OF PETERSBURG, a very desirable Map. Price, 
15 cents; Wholesale, 1 per dozen. 

WEW M..P OF ATLANTA. Price, 10 cents; Whole- 
sale, 60 cents per dozen, or 35 per 100. 

C-RD PHOTOGLAPHS of Gens. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Foster, Hooker, Hancock, 
Howard, Giimore, Farragut, Lincoln, McClellan, etc. 
Price 10 cents each; Wholesale, $6 per 100. 

NEW POCKET ALBUMS, holding 16 Cards—Very 
Desirable. Price only 75 cents. Goods sent Postpaid. 
Agents Wanted. Catalogues sent free. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monree, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at halt rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 
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3537 Pear) Street, New York. 
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All Communications, Books tor Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Frank Leste, 537 Pearl street, New York. 





rERMS FOR- 
Frank Leslie’s Iilustrated Newspaper. 


One copy, three months - - - - 
Une copy, six months - . - . 
One copy, one year, - - - - - 
Two copies, ove year, to one address, in one 
wrapper - - - - - - 
Four copies, one year, to one address, in one 
wrapper - - - - - - 
Live copies, one year - . - 
(With an extra copy gratis to 
son sending a club of five.) 
‘me copy of Frank Leslie’s lustrated 
Newspaper avd one copy of Frank 
Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine (the most 
complete Lady’s Book published) for 
one year - - - 
Address 
FRANK LESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


the per- 


7 00 


To Correspondents, 


Tre columns of Franx Lesure’s InnvstraTeD 
NEWSPAPER are always open for contributions from 
yood writers. 

All communications will be promptly considered; and 
liberz.1 prices will be paid for all manuscripts that are 
deemed worthy of acceptance. 

Interesting storics, lively sketches, and poems of a 
high order of nx rit, it not too long, will be received 
with favor. 

Short stories, traught with incident, charact:r and 
dramatic ciTect, ar: always preferable to long ones. 

Ali manuscripts should be legibly written, on good 
papcr, and on only one side of the sheets. Manuscripts 
written on both sides will be declined without exawin 
ation, 

Correspondents are requested to write their names 
and addresses, legibly and in full, on each manuscript 
that they send to this ollice. 


An “old reader” is informed, in reply to his com- 
munication, that we had already made preparations to 
illustrate the subject commended to our notice, and 
shall do so as soon as possible. 


Epecial Wotice. 
VUun next number will coutain the opening 
chapters of a new Scrial story, of great interest 
und power, by one of the most popular and 


aninent novelists of the day. 


The St. Albans Raiders-A Canadian 
Dogberry. 

Sonn: few weeks ago a gang of rebel marau- 
ders from Canada made a dash into St. Albans, 
Vermont, where they robbed the banks, shot 
a citizen or two, stole a number of horses, and 





retreated with their plunder over the border. 
Some of the delectable gang were, however, 
subsequenily captured, with the stolen moncy 
from the banks in their possecsion, and were 
handed over to one of the inferior courts of 
Montreal, presided over by a regular Canadian 
Dozbe:zy, a Mr. Justice Coursol. After a hear- 
ing ot the evidence on both sides, and the law, 
Mii. Dogbery Couisel substantially decided 
that there wus no low in Canada to meet the 
case, und so o:dered the release of the prison- 
ers—money and all—who were accordingly 
discharged. 

In this notable decision the learned Coursol 
doubtless imagined he was reflecting the pub- 
lic sentiment of Canada. But he wes soon un- 
deceived. His decision was immediately fol- 
lowed by various spontaneous manifestations of 
public opinion and public indignation against 
him at Montreal, Quebec, Tororto, and other 
places. The Canadian Attorney-General re- 
ported against Coursol. Steps were taken for 
the ?e-arrest and a new tiial of the rebel bank 
robbers, and for the restitution of the stolen 
funds in their possession ; and also for the re- 
pression of these rebel forays into the United 
States from the secesh asylum of Canada. 
The respousible authorities and citizens of 
Canada generally appear to have been reflect- 
ing upon their pevilous situation, and upon the 
main design of the rebel emissaries in their 
midst—a war between the United States and 
England—which does not at all strike the fancy 
of the Canadians. They ave evidently begin- 
ning to believe that the so-called Southern Con- 
federacy is rapidly going down; and that the 
day is not far distant when the Government of 
the United States, if necessary, will have two 
or three hundred thousand veteran soldiers at 
its disposal for the settlement of our Northern 
border troubles, to say nothing of volunteers 
from the Fenian Brotherhood. Reflections such 
as these are doubtless operating upon the Cana- 
dian public mind, and the good effects in 
clearing the mist from the eyes of our neigh- 
bors in regard to the obligations of an honest 
neutrality are really gratifying. 

Meantime, the recent orders of Gen. Dix 
authorising the pursuit over the border 
hereafter of rebel marauders from Canada, 
although modified by subsequent instruc- 
tions from Washington, have given the warn- 
ing which has had the good effects in- 
tended. But, to lighten the labors of the 
Canadians in this business, the passport 
system directed in an order from the State 
Department, we have no doubt, will be found 
amply to compensate all law and order people 
coming over the border for the inconveniences 
which they may thus temporarily have to bear. 
The day is not far off when all these border 
troubles will be ended in a substantial peace, 
and in a clear and satisfactory understanding 
between the United States on the one side 
and England and her North American colonies 
on the other. 


Internal Revenve Report. 

Mr. Lewis, Commissioner of Internal Re- 
venue, has lately given to the public a very 
interesting report of the operations of his im- 
portant buvcau, past, prevent, and pro- 
spective. ‘lhe receipts of the Treasury, from 
internal taxes of all kinds for the past four 
inonths, are set down at $61,892,200. It is 
estimated that, exclusive of the tax on spirits, 
and the five per cent. on incomes for 1863, the 
next seven months will yield 4115,000,000 ; the 
income tax, five per cent., $35,000,000, and 
the spirit tax, 540,000,000. According to this 
estimate, our revenue from excise will be about 
$265,000,000, for the fiscal year ending the 
30th day of June next, under the existing laws. 
It is further estimated that from all sources 
ihe internal revenue, with certain little modi- 
fications of the law, for the fiseal year ending 
the 30th of June, 1866, will be #%300,000,000. 
In that year, other sources of revenne and 
the reduced expenses of peace considered, we 
think it altogether probable that we shall have 
at least one hundred millions surplus in the 
Treasury, towards the poyment of the principal 
of the national debt, although the Commis- 
sioner makes no estimates in this view of the 
subject. 

The Commissioner offers many important 
sugyestions and modifications in regard to 
tobacco, cigars, mineral coals, gold and silver 
assived, crud- oils, printed books, magazines, 
reviews, &¢., railroad iron, taxes on sales, &c. 
In reference to spirits especially, he shows 
from the largely increased shimments of our 
Indian corn into Canada that the dis- 
tillories there must be wocvking up immense 
amounts into whiskey for ‘* Yankee” consump- 
tion. the Canadians being Wear of our liquor 
taxes, wnd privileged, under the reciprocity 
trexty, to exchange whiskey for corn. In 
relation to many other commodities this 
Canadian reciprocity treaty, with its temptin 
inducements for smuggling, can no longer be 
continued without seiious detriment to the 
Treasury and honest men. We avo gratified, 


over 


therefore, that due notice has been given of 


the abrogation of suid treaty at the expiration 
of the six months term of noti = reqnired 


But there will also be needed hereafter a 


constuned stores and p.ovision 


rigid cordon of tax collectors and detectives 
along our whole northern boundary ; or litt: 
petty adventures in the way of smuyeling io 
avoid our import duties will grow i:to 

and systematic operations, diveciin: into 
Canaia much of onr forcizn trade. Wut 
are passing from ons subject, which is our 
Internul Revenue. We commend to on 
readers a careful perusal of this afore: 
report, which has been gone ally publisha 
the newspapers. ‘Iie Commissioner closes ji 
with this gratifying statement to all internal 
revenue tax payers, that if the war is scon 
brought to a close, ‘the present rate of 
taxation may be la:gely redaced, and st! 
yield enouzh to afford every possible guarantee 
to the creditors of the nation.” This is i), 
best crowning feature ot his renort. 


} ‘ 
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Summary of the War 


TENNESSLE. 

On Tiondey, 15th Dec., the Union army wide. 
Gen. Thomas attacked the rebels under Gen, 
Hood, «nd, after a severe action of nine hours, 
drove them three miles beck, capturing severa! 
miles of their earthworks, 800 prisoners, and seve 
guns. The next morning Gen. Thomas renewei 
the attack, and drove their left from the Cumber- 
land river, forcing them back about six milea, A: 
this point the gunboats came into ply, and dic 
excellent service. Ali Hood’s earthworks through- 
out the entire extent of his lines, except about - 
mile on his right wing, were captured. ‘Choma: 
has captured over 1,000 prisoners and 16 guns. 
Hood’s whole army of 50,000 men was en- 
gaged, and is said to be utterly ronted and cut to 
pieces, 

The latest reports from Gen. Thomas state that 
the victory over Hood's rebel army was complete, 
and that the Union forces were pursuing it beyond 
Franklin. Tire is now no doubt that the retroas 
of Thomas to Nashville was a strategic one te 
draw Hood away from harassing the rear of 
Sherman’s army. 

It is reported that Gen. Forrest, oneof the most 
bloodthirsty brigands that ever lived, has been 
killed, and 1,500 of his band captured. 


SOUTH-WESTERN VIRGINIA, 


A union force under Gens. Stoneman and Bur- 
bridge had rapidly advanced into North-castern 
Tennessee and South-western Virginia, and cap- 
tured Bristol, Sullivan county, Tenn.; then enter- 
ing Virginia along the East Tennessee and Vir- 
ginia railroad, they took Abingdon and Glade 
Springs. The rebel press surmise that the object 
is to burn the bridge over the Holston river, and 
thus break the railroad, so as to prevent reinforce- 
ments being sent to the rebels at Saltwater, Va. 


NORTH CAROLINA. 


The joint land and naval expedition which 
moved up the Roanoke river has accomplished its 
object. The only disaster was occasioned by tho 
torpedoes, which destroyed the Otsego, thostenmor 
Bagley and picket launch No. 5. One man and 2 
boy wore killed on board the Bagley, the rest 
saved themselves byswimining. At Pitel: Landing, 
on the Roanoke river, our forces destroyed + larg« 
quantity of rebel commissariat stores and cap- 
tured 80 bales of cotton. The rebel torpedoes 
were being removed by our men. 


THE NEW EXPEDITION. 


On Tuesday, a combined naval and military ex- 
pedition, under command of Admiral Porter and 
Gen. Butler, sailed from Fortress Monroe. Its 
destination has not yet becn announced. 

LOUISIANA, 

It is said that Gen. Canby, who is rapidly re- 
covering from his wound, will soon remove bi: 
headquarters to Vicksburg, from which place o 
force under Col. Osband started, on the Ist, an: 
destroyed the bridge over the Big Black river, 50 
miles of the track of the Mississippi Central Raal- 
road, 2,600 bales of cotton, and immeuse rebel 
stores intended for Gen. Hood’s army. 


GEORGIA, 


The following despatch condenses the campaign 
in Georgia. Savaunah is now invested by on: 
land and sea forevs, and onr next will doubtless 
announce its capture : 


On Boarp DANSDELION 
OssaBaw Sounp, Dee. 13—11:50 P.M. 


To-day at five P. M. Gen. Hozen’s division of tin ith 
corps car.ied Fort McAllister by assau't, captn: ing ite 
entire garcison and stores, ‘This op ucd to us Oseabaw 
Sound, and [ pushed duwn to Vis gunboat to coum 
nicate with the thet. Di fore op ning communication 
had compl tely d. steoy: d all th 
into Savannah, and invested the city. 
Savannah river, thie miles above th 
on (the Oxeechco, at Kingeb: idge. 

The anny isin aphalid o.d . 
The weather has b.« n fin 
dant. Our marci was mo 
at all molested by yue. illus, 

We reached Savanush tires doys arn 
Yort McAllist-r could not communi > tet 
have McAllister, we cam go ah al We Jus. of 
captared bwo boats ou th. Sowa le al poe Ve iat 
their gunboats from couing down 

We have not lost a wagon on the trip. but hay paitlered 
in a large supply of Negron s, nitthes, howsos, & 
teams are in fer hy ther condition than wiht 

We have utt d ov 


we tail wads i 
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I regard Savaunah ws aleady geim ot 





Yours truly 
W. 'T. SHPKMAN 


Majo: <ieveral 


TOWN COSSIP. 
New York mrst always hay 


SOC Ol’ oC 


wnt 


excitemont ; not a nine days” wonder, for nothmea of a 
people 


wonder laste so long among or «xciteable 











Der, 31, 186°. | 





but 8 new sensation continually. The week before last 
i! was fire, as applied by incendiaries to hotels end 
public places, while last week it was water, as applied 
to snow and ice, and tending to heat instead of coolnss. 

The week has been one of snow and ice, sleigh'ng 
and skating; and New York, es usual op 2uch oceasious, 
has gone stark staring mad over it. As long as snow 
wuitexs the ground the gentle and genial Fipkias, who 
avreet talker and love of a dancer,” darcs not show Lis 
elegant whiskers unlcss he has a double X in his 
clothes to pay for a team or ut least a jumpor, and 
ectras, to High Bridge. He may be forgiven for.an 
omission to escort to ‘‘Don Sebastian,’”’ but an omission 


to dash the fairest of the fair, the superb Anna Mariv, | 


though the avenues, and out on the Bloomingdale 


rox, would be even worse than failing to call on Now | 


Yodr’s Day, or omitting the record of the darling 
croature’s birthday. 

And then one of the great beauties of snow and ice, 
as connected with New York city, and everywhere else, we 
believe, except the North Pole, is its uncertainty. It is 
emphatically, now you see it, and now you don’t see it. 
It is so delightful to contemplate the extreme probability 
roat we may—after gigautic exertions in getting 


together-a most unimpeachable affair with which to — 


delight the sweetest creature in the world, on the 


avenues or out on the Bloomingdale road—be brought | 


suddenly to a realization of the positive flee‘ability of all 
things snowy, by finding that where a few hours before 
we flew swiftly over sparkling whiteness, on the return 
we meet nothing but cobble stones and slush. And 
also more dclightful is it to seck the means of braving 
the ev t pl through the hands of livery 
stable proprictors. How pleasant to hear that you are 
just too late for that day, “‘ Everything out, sir, upon 
my honor, but can engage you a splendid team for to- 





morrow ;’’ and you do eagage it for to-morrow, paying, | 


to secure it indisputably, a cool twenty down in 
advance, only to find on springing from the bed to the 
window, next morning, that every vestige of snow is 
gone, and that a boat and pair of sculls would be a much 
more appropriate means of navigating the streets. 

And now for skat'ng, of which we had the least taste 
in life during the last week, and of which we have 
altrong hopes of having another taste, just as soon—as 
the cold weather comes. 

Skating, within the last few years, has become a pas- 
sion among the people, and it has become as necessary to 
do something in that line, and do i: well, as it is to be 
able to dance. We have once more revived the sports 
of our grandfathers, who knew how to skate better than 
we do; and though at this moment we have not advanced 
very far in the graceful accomplishment, yet, if we go 
on, we shall, without doubt, in the course of time, y 
rival our Holland ancestors, who are generally admitted 
to have been the best skaters in the world. 

This winter we shall revel in the means of skatin 
ubout New York. To say nothing of Central Park an 
the 5th Avenue pound, both of which are patent to all, 
there is Beekman’s pond, in 61st street, between 4th 
and 5th avenues, the pond at 109th street, and several 
others on the upper part of the island, all of which are 
fre. as air. Oace across the river, upon the Long 
Island side, we have the Capitoline ke, between 
Marcy and Nostrand avenues, and easily reached by the 
Fulton avenue cars; 
strc et, accessible by the East New York cars: the Nassau 
pond, at Flotbush, by the Flatbush avenue cars; the 
Washington pond at Gowanus; and the Chichester pond, 


on Bushwick avenue, all of which are desirable skating | 


plac: s, to say nothing ofa score or two of others through 
the same localities. Hoboken and Jersey City also have 
their favorite spots, of which the Crystal Lake of the 
first and the Hercules pond of the latter are especially 
worthy a visit. 

At another time we shall—when the ice fairly comes— 
give a lecture on skates; in the meantime, we can only say 
to all, get the best you can (und do not fall into the delu- 
sion that anything will do to learn on), polish them up, 


and stand ready; fer Jack Frost is upon us, and at any | 


moment you may be called to buckle on the steel, aud 
take a hand in the inevitable fray. 

By an association of ideas, while speaking of Brook- 
lyn, we are reminded of something we saw last week, 
when crossing on aBrooklyn ferryboat. 
name we were told was Hefferly, living in Williamsburg, 
leaped, with all the confidence of a merman, into the 
briny fluid from the deck of the boat to save—a dog, 
that had jumped overboard. After considerable floun- 
dcring in the icy waters, Hefferly managed to puff to 
the Beekman street pier, and was there with difficulty 
rescued, We wonder whether he would have done as 
much for a human being? 

The arrival of Admiral Farragut has occasioned niuch 
public rejeicing; but we would throw out a hint 
to the committee who have it in charge to raire a 
subscription “ for the purpose of presenting something 
to the Admiral that shall tend towards making him a 
resident of New York,” which means, if wo are not 
mistaken, that the prescnt is to take the form of a house 
in which he can reside, the same as was given to Gen. 
McClellan. Now in the case of McClelian the idea was 
a sensible one, as the Gencral was comparatively a poor 
man, having nothing on which to depend but his jay; 
but if the subscribers to the admiral’s fund will just 
look over the report of the Secretary of the Navy they 
will sec that since the last year $,7,500,000 of pvize 
money has accrurd to the credit of the navy, of which 
about half, or $3,250,000 will be divided between Admirals 
Lee, Dahlgren and Farragut. We havo good rcasous 
for b: lieving that the share of the latter will come to 
the nice little slice of one million anda half, and whilo we 
sinc: rely congratulate him on it, and wish it were double, 
we only call upon his busy adulators to look at the 
difference between the Admural’s position and that of 
many of our brave Generals in the fick’, and save seme 
of tacir dollars and conplimentis for those whe necd 
them more. 

Among the events worthy of chronicle was the open- 
ing of the magnificent new pianoforte rooms of Messrs, 
William Knabe & Co., at No. 544 Broadway. Those 
geutlomen, undeterred by competition, and having on 
instinctive belief in their instruments, determined to 
introdnce to the New York public what heretotore had 
been monopolixed by Baltimore. To this end they 
opened the fine building above-mentioned, and wpon 
one evening of laxt week called abont them the leaving 
pianists and musical critics of the city, and eubmitied 
their mangfactnre, 

Among thore present were: Patterson, Harry San- 
derson, Heller, Naseford, Morgen, and H. C. Wateon. 
repreaenting pianists, and all tho leading men of the 
press, ond under their hands and criticisms every 
honest trial was given to the instruments submitted. 


Atter the experience of the evening and hearing the | 


tents and critiques, we feel satisfied in aeserting: thal no 
finer instruments than those of Mesars. Knabe are to be 
frmd in America. 
become as well known and highly appreciated as 
these of any other maker in the world. 


Gur Amuseme nes. 


The week has been one perfectly free of theatrical ex- | 


vttoment. The manacers scem all content with their 


atiecessee—and why should they not ?—and do not sve fit 


to produce neveltics. 

The Olympic has given ua * The Streets of Now 
York,” a Boncicau'tian mixture, that haa littl: to relieve 
it nave her 
eeenery. Everything that could be done for it was donc, 
and with the aid of a goo] company a bad play was 
made presentable. The cleverest thing in the evening 


it was as natural as it wae funny. 


play saved by good acting, eplendid dressing and ex- 
cellent stage work, Tt in rar ly that a play having so 
little in it as “How She Lover Him!" hae e . entirely 
depended on those who preeented it. Had Boucicoult 


always written euch trash, hie name wouk! not be as 
familiar to nx as it now is. 
At the Winter Garden Booth is making a success with 


ER SN 


ix, as Anna Maria has repeatedly declared, “‘such a; 


the Union pond, in Rutledge | 


Aman, whose | 


They ouly require a little time to | 


‘and there a touch of good etagowork and | 


: | Colona, “a poor but reepectsite man.” 
Wallack has alee given us Boncicanlt, another bad ye - ! 
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‘*Hamlet,” and stamping himself on the critical public | draught, and will do good service. They are named the 


as the ideal of the character. 
equally magnificent style. 


When New York is tired | 
‘of this rdie—when?—he preduces “Richelieu” in 


Kickapoo and Milwaukee. 


—— The Spitz Kujeln (Minie Balls), a German paper, 
blished in ihis city, contains the following com- 


| 
At the Broadway that great artist, John Owens, is still | eins from Fort Lafayette: 


doing Solon Shingle, and has given to his admirers its 


100th representation in this house, proving, so far, our | pyrn down hotels! 
rmanently engage‘ to go | of the abolitionists. 


assertion that he has been 
on — it so that our children and grandchildren may 
see him. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 


Eant. Russusx has replied to the dispatch of 
the Coniecerate Commission in a letter which laments 
the protracted struggle between the 
and reiterates the most determined neutrality. 

Dayid Roberts, the great English artist, is dead. He 
| is best known by his “ Holy Land,” which was eccom- 

pan’ed by Dr. Croly’s descriptions. 

; . The London press, without an exception, laud the 
| dignified conduct of the American people during the 
| recent Presidential election. 

|. AFrench journal ludicrously asserts that the election, 
| being illegal, is to be set aside. This is, probably the 
| same journal which announced, when Banks was elected 
| er, as a Black Republican, that a negre had been 
| chosen for that responsible position. 


EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


i Pomestic.—In Alexander co., Ill., there is a plan- 
| tation acres, growing cotton, the average yield 
being a bale of 400 Ibs. per acre. 


-—— Col. T. W. Higginson, of the 1st South Carolina 
| colored regiment, has been compelled to relinquish 
| his command on account of physical disability. 


| -—— The Cincinnati Times says that a remarkable 
| org died in that city, lately, aced 33 years ; it talked 
| h French and English, and recognised an old owner 
| whom it had not seen for 14 years. 


—— Some idea of the state of Memphis may be 
| gathered from the fact that an unknown soldier stand- 
| ing on a street corner in that city the other day said : 
| The first man that comes along is my meat’’—the 
| next | was fired at by the brutal fellow—and 
| shot dead. The soldier escaped. 
| —— Dr. Scott, of Buffalo, aged 70 years, declares that 
when he was a boy he could see the top of Mount 
| Anthony from Hoosick, New York, over another hill, 
| but that now it has disappeared. Hence he infers that 
| the Green Mountains are changing their level. 


—— Miss Sarah Jane Smith, of Arkansas, who was 
sentenced to be hung for cutting the telegraph wire, 
near Springfield, Miss., has had her sentence commuted 
to imprisonment during the war. She ‘s under 17, but 
| a bitter rebel. She is said to be insane. 


— The Government tax on friction matches is four 
| times as much as the article is worth. 


| ——In the south-castern part of Massachusetts there 

| are 12,000 women employed in bonnet factories. 

= Miss Avonia Jones, the popular actress, while on 

! her voyage from St. Louis to Memphis, had her luggage 
riddled by the bullets of the guerillas who infest the 

| banks of the Mississippi. She fortunately escaped per- 
sonal hurt. 


—— Out of 10,000 prisoners confined at Florence, 8.C., 
over 1,000 have died from scurvy. 


— A correspondent has discovered that war is ‘‘an 
antithesis of material and moral forces, each with 
each.”’ 


—— The water in the western lakes is some four feet 
| lower than it was three years ago, and at some of the 
| ports on Lake Huron, where there was formerly an 
| abundance of water, it is difficult now to make any land- 
| ing at all. 

| — The population of Boston, by the new Corpora- 
tion census, is 164,788—Icss than that of Chicago. 


| ——In New York State there are 2,701 miles of rail- 
| road, which have cost $131,320,542. The 16 principal 
| canals have an aggregate length of 1,020 miles, on which 
| the movement of tonnage is estimated at 5,000,000 
| tons. The tolis collected in 1860 amounted to $3,009,507. 
| in 1861 to $3,402,638, in 1862 to $4,804,988, and in 1863 





to $5,118,501. The State debt is $6,505,654, and th: 
canal debt $23,278,470. 


—— There are 1,609 persons on the naval pension roll. 
They reevive $189,659 a year. The pension tund, on the 
1st of January next, will amount to $7,000,000, yiclding 
an annual income of $420,000, sufficient for the payment 
| of the entire pension rell. 


—— Abraham Lincoln is the first President, from the 
Northern States, who has been twice elected. 


! 

| —— The assrssed valuc of real estate in Philadclphia 
| for the year 1865, according to the aasessor’s statemecut 
| just made, is $185,980,917, which ia $3,312,549 more 
than the valuation of last year. 

| —— The amount of tonnage on the great lakes to 
| transact the business of the States bordering upon them, 
| before the war broke out, exceeded that of the whole 
| commercial marine tonnage of the Atlantic States, and 
| notwithstanding this inunense flect, the railvoads con- 
| necting the West with the seaboard are ordinarily taxcd 
| to their utmost capacity to accommodate the freight 

business. 


| —— The Land Office has just issued a patent to Gen. 
| Halleck for 35,000 acves ot valuable land in California, 


Mr. Sargent of Sonthbro, Mass,, has raised four 
| pounds of coffee from Java seed. 


| — A prisoner of war, just returned from the Sonth, 
where he has been held in durance for nine months, 
| writes trom Annapolis that, “ out of 22 of my eomupany 
captured with me, lam the only one alive.” 

; ——A billhas been mtroduced into the Legislature 
| of Louisitna, permitting the marriaze of white and 
colored persons. 

— We ave ii stated that a National Convention of 
the Fenian Brotherhood is to be held next mouth at Civ. 
cinnati, The call for the convention sludes to “the 
fires of liberty,” ** the altars of Creland,” and the pro- 





posed righting of those “ centurica of wrong under 
which Trishmen are supposed to have suffered. Tt aleo 


wiks the various Fenian «circles to send money a 
wellasmen. All this we gather fronts pora;rvaph now 
yoins the rounds of the press. And therenpon we are 
impelled to remark that the Fenian Brotherhood ap- 
pears to be an incendiary as ociation, which our eceuntry, 
vlveady heavily laden with serrow, and trouble, and 
stern aunties, could very well do without, 





— Conadian papers discern a prognostication of wa: 
between the United States and Baghuid ino a cen’ ene. 
in Seeretary Welles’* recent report, whieh recds as 
follows: ** Our next coutest may be with a naval power 
| whieh will attempt fo direst upon our shores 9 course 
ot operations similar to those which we have applied to 
| the Southern coast for the suppression of the rebellion,” 
There ie couse to aporehend that serious Gificulty be- 
iween the two countries will arise ‘ont of such jucicial 
ontrages upon American ryt as the reecot release of 
the St. Albaus robbers and the Lake Erie pirates; but 
we think that no special importance need be attached 
to the conjectures of Mr. Welles. 

-—- Mr. Henry 8. Schooleratt, whose works on Indian 
history, ete., are an honor te the Republic and « delight 
to the learned world, died recently, and was buried at 
Warhington, He wax a good and an able man. 


— Mr, W. W. Pratt. an actor and a playwright, died 
lately, at Rochester, N. Y. 


| eee Mr, 3. W. Marshall, says an exchange, the person 
ix Mr. Pareloc’s personification of the boothlack boy. | 


til alive at 
ti is eteange 
coverer of so much we th should bineetl 


who first discovered wold in Celifornia, ix 





temporary if fo be poor is necessarily to the enwortlyy 
of reapect? “© Poor Inf respectable 
significant a phrase wx ** poor but honest.” 





rived in Mobile Bay. 


} 


|p 
} 


“Southerners are charged with having attempted to 
This is only ascandalous invention 
Several hundred of us Southerners 
lodge here, and there has been no atiempt to set tlie 
lace on fire. A SOUTHERNER. 

“* Hotel Lafayette, 29th November.”’ 


—— The lib: of the late Charles Carroll, of C2iro!l- 


! ton, has been sold at auction, in Beltrmore. It con- 


| 


orth and South, | 





e: but we would rexpeetfally ask our con. | 


| The ladies’ 





as lutierous 
is as Taticrously | and only seeks 


Two new monitors, built at St. Louis, have ar- | social qualities will kectre bin th 
Reth are fine vesecl«, of light j and weleome, 


tained several thousand valuabl: volumes. Its owner 
was descended irom the Charles Carroll who signed the 
Declaration of Independence, in 1776. 


—— Barker’s femous establishment, 622 Broadway, is 
not onjy the largest in America, but also in the world. 
The ele;ance with which it is fitted up is remarkable, 
and it deserves a visit. Here is found every article 
intended to ornament lovely woman; here the 
carte are sharpened which beauty shoots at man. 
Little does the world know, as it gazes with admiration 
on the head-dress of a beautifnl woman, and sees how 
artistically that great ornament, the hair, is made, not 
only a glorious g:fi of Nature, but a wonderful work of 
art, requiring @ mastcr hand—little docs the world 
guess the ration it requires to perfect the work. 
-room is a marvel for its chaste or- 
rangement of colors, the light being thrown from 
shove. The store, which is elegantly fitted up with oak 
cu. “ings, contains everything needful for a lady’s toilet. 
The wigs for both ladies and gentlemen are really 
models of art, and can bear the closest inspection—it 
being absolutely impossible to detect them from a 
natural head of hair. 


— The statement, widely circulated of late, that 
Gen. McClelian has been appointed President of the 
Morris and Essex Railroad, N. J., has been denied by 
the Newark Advertiser, the editor of which paper took 
pains to inquire into the matter, at the office of the 
railroad company. It is a mere idle rumor. 


Maj.-Gen. Couch has been relieved of the com- 
mard of the Department of the Susquehannah, and 
ordered to report to Maj.-Gen. 'Thomas, in Tennessee. 


—— The tunnel under Lake Michigan, at Chicago, 
for the oy eye of introducing pure lake water ior the 
supply of the city, is progressing at the rate pf 12 feet 
per day. One thousand one hundred and thirty feet are 
finished. In bringing the work to ‘ts present position, 
the miners have passed through many qualities of earth 
and stone. In a building near the water-works, the 
contractors have prepared a cabinet in which are dis- 
played geological specimens, affording a study for the 
curious. Petroleum has been found in large quantitics, 
and several stones, from which the oil issued freely. 
Sulphate of iron has also been discovered. At present 
there is nothing taken out but a sort of blue clay. 


—— The Penitentiary at Baton Rouge, La., was par- 
tially consumed on the 22d ult., in consequence of care- 
lessness on the part of negroes quartered in the build- 
ing. Government propcrty—hoises, mules and har- 
ness—to the value of $70,000 was destroyed. 


—— A Western paper records an incident illustrative 
of the transitory nature of popularity: ‘* A few Sundays 
since, a very prominent man was coming out of church, 
when the crowd of admirers about him was so great as 
to stop progress, and it required some twenty minutes 
to pass by them. During the week following he re- 
sigued his office: the next Sunday not a sowl spoke to 
him as he leit church, and probably half of his former 
admirers had forgotten his existence.” 


— There is every prospect of a great skating 
season. It has already commenced, with spirit, in New 
Jersey. Syivan Lake, Hoboken, was opened for the 
third year, on the 13th inst., and was crowded with 
the beauty and fashion of that picturesque httle place. 
One of the present features is a colcium livht in the 
evening. It isthe intention also of the proprictor to 
give a grand promenade concert and illumivation. 


— The litth Col. Ellsworth effigy, that attracted 
much attention at the Sanitary Fair, has again 
turned up. It is now on duty at a fair, held by tho 
ladies at All Saints Church, corner of Henry and Scam- 
mel streets. The fair is for the benefit of a church 
charity. The effigy, it will be remembered, was made 
by Mrs. Wheelright. It is to be kept betore the public 
for charitable purposes, Photographs ot it ce sold at 
the fair. 


— If there is any season of the year '": \ uu maids 
and matrons wish to look younger and lovelier than at 
other times, it is the holiday scason of Christmas and 
New Year's Day. And unaturally—because all the sur- 
roundings of life are then bright and joyous. To be in 
ke: ping with the season is, asa matter of course, the 
ambition of all womankind, and we dare say that am- 
bition will attain its object now, as it always has done. 
But in order to wiv enduring freshuess and loveliness, 
our fair friends should not fail to cnlist in their service 
the various applimnecs for the toilette that are furnished 
by Dr. Felix Goursud. We commend these, becanure 
they lave stood the test of time, and are thoroughly 
good, Dr, Gourand’s Italian Medicated Soap removes 
treckles, tan, and all unseemly redness; makes the skin 
as soit us veivel: and gives the complexion the delicate 
whiteness of liles. This whitencss, in turn, is preserved 
by his Orients! Cream, which prevents the skin from 
chapping. and protects it against san and wind, while 
its eect may sometimes be judicicnely heightened by 
a tint of his Liquid Rouge. We nevd not spovify all the 
merits of the doctor's preparations. The fame of their 
execleuce is a quarter of a century old, and Dr. Gou- 
raud’s este blixinuent, at No. 453 Broadway, is familiar 
to ladies of taste and cultivation in the arte of the 
toilette , 


Person:.].—hiys thy New York Mereld: » Among 
the passengers in the Occan Quecn, from the Ixthons: 
ix Tlon, BG. Squier, lat. United States Commis- 
sioner to Peru, whe has spent the last Li months 
in scientific exploraticns in the land of the Incas, 
chiefly in corncetion with the aboriginal monunmente in 
that country. Mr. Squier’s travels extend over 3,000 
miles—into Bolivia, throurch the great basin of Lake 
Titicaca to Cuzco, the capital of the Mea empire, and 
acoors the Andes, te the frontions of the eavage tribes in 
the valley of the Amazon, We may expect feom Mr, 
Saniora work on Veen equally exhaustive with works on 
Cental Amevica, ond whieh shall equally iustrate the 
present condition, the geography, rosonrees and apeiont 
history of that country. We belicve there is no book on 
Peru written by an American observer and from an 
American point of view, Me. Squier will help to show 
ine wo td that, although the United States ace invely ed 
in deadly civil war, she can still tollow ap the glories ot 
eu md sparre her some bo rewell Ue ain of human iu 
telEpence, and add te the world’s store of science."> 






—- Among tie mon of didinetion whom political 
dix oem: tm Spanisl-Ann riea bay. i 
iomporary axiom m our countey, there have beeu t w 
who have so (horeuphiy won the esteem and respect on 
ous peopl as den, Barros, late Piesid: ntof the flourisin- 
inp: He patio of Sin Ralvador, in Coniral America, Gen, 
Dartios bett this eily, affer a residenes herve of sone 
months, on the Mth inst., accompanied by his beautitel 
and accomplished wite. with a view of taki: ap hi 
te sidence mm Costa Lica. He was driven ont of Son 
Salvader, about a year avo. through a combination of 
the reactionary party of his own State with the Frmvco- 
lndio party of Genatoimale, which bas for ite object thy 
annexation of Central Awe, iet to the Grreieal cmpiro of 
Mesico. A Leepe majority of the poopie of San Selvade 
were, and still are, devoted to Gen. Partios, but th 
coonbination acainet them was foo poweriul te be re. 
aivteal, There doult, however, that they will 
eperdily throw off the hata Geeworoment, with an os. 
friae at ite head, which alien Influenc:® have forced on 
tin mon which case nething is more cootomm than that 
diem. eries will be reeatled tec secvise a power for 
Which he has we ambition, beyomd the atuliiy it my 

ive bin to benefit his countiymen, Tt ix well under 
viol that the f<-Presikhent has ne potitieal aspirations, 
: life of repose and peace under th 
his reputation and 
big bert sition 


fowl to seek a 


im ti 


genial skiex of Costa Rica, wher 


«—The Journal @’ Agriculture Praticue atat< a 
that Italy possesses 3,355,590 cows cr oxen: 1,000.0") 
horses, roules or asses; 40,700,300 goats, and 3,129,500 
pigs. In Central Italy alone there are 250 species © 
irds to be met with. Italy produces 10,000,000 ki «- 
franmmes of raw wool, about a fourth of which ir «~- 
ported. She also produces 1,703,880 kilovrammes of 
ly ney, worth £60,000; and the annual produe* of t!.6 
wax is from £240,000. Tho produce of cocoons on an 
avc rave varies from 50,000,000 to 60,000,000 kilogram: mes, 
which rep: esent a value from £8,000,000 to £10,000. 0U0. 
—— In Enelend, in the month of Oct., 34 firms svs- 
pended, with Habilities to the extent of $16,000,000. 
Great 5ritain has paid in interest on her Saticral 
Jcbt over $10,000,000,000, which is two an’ « half tomes 
as much as the debt i‘self. 
—— It is anticipated that the Overiand Telegiaph Hine 
yo Puget’s Sound to the Red River will be couplet. d 





—— At the Paris theatres ladies are requir. d to tek» 
off their bonnets, these latter structures beine high, 
and cal. ulated to eclipse the stage from persons wiio : it 
behind their wearers. 


—— A Miss Oswald, of Scotstown, Scotland, is dead, 
at the age of 97 years. Sne remembered “ Hurry Brouz- 
ham ”’—the present Lord Brougham, who was bo n 
next door to her father’s house in Ed'nburgh—when lo 
was a little boy, and “ nsed to run about in pettico:te.’’ 


—— The authorities at the custom-house a: Collin; - 
wood, C. W., seized a gun carriage and a quantity o: 
canister grape shot, on the lst inst. These matevials of 
war, were, doubtless, intended for rebel use against t 1s 
United States. 


Another Call for Troops. 

THe President of the United States hasissnecdi 
a call for 300,000 additional soldiers. We presume tha. 
a reasonable time will be allowed in which to reerui: 
this force, and that, if not recruited within such time, 
the requisite men will be drafted. We believe, in view 
of recent military successes, and the promising aspect 
of National affairs, that these soldiers can casiiy be ob- 
tained without resort to the unwelcome expedient o¢ 
conscription ; and we hope that our countryi it thronyi- 
out the North will spare no efforts to fill up the ranks of 
the National armies, 


CHRISTMAS. 
BY REV. E. H. SEARS. 


If came upon {po midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 
To touch their harps of gold-— 
‘“*Peace to the earth, good will to men, 
From Heaven’s all-gracious Kin;; :” 
‘The world in solemn stillness lay, 
To hear the angels sing. 


Still through the cloven skics they com, 
With peaceful wings unfurled ; 

And still their heavenly music floats 
O’er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and loncly plains 

They bend on heavenly wing, 

And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blossed angels sing. 


Yet with the woes of sin and stiite 
The world has sutfered long ; 

Beneath the angel strain have rolled 
Two thousand years of wrong.; 

And men, at war with men, heed not 
The love-song which they bring : 

Oh, hush the noise, ye men of strife, 
And hear the angels sing. 


And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 

Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow ; 

Look now! for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing ; 

Oh, rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 


For lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophet bards foretold, 

When with the ever-eiveling years 
Comes round the age of gold : 

Whee Peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendors fling, 

And the whole world send bach the sone 
Which now the angels sing. 


MAJ.-GEN. GEORCE H. CROO. 


Avowrnvrr of Gen. Crook adorns onr columns 
this week, appearing on page 229. Gen. Crook is a 
native of Daytou, Ohio, aud is still a yonny man, though 
high in rank and honored in the estimation of his 
brother officers and hi soldiers, He is a West Point 
graduate, and was a Captain in the regulor ermy at tho 
commucncemeut of the rebellion, Tn the summer of 
1861 he was commissioned Colonel of the s6ti OV. L 
in September following he led that regime ri into Weetern 
Virgivfe. Shortly afterwards ho wax avsigied to the 
sommand of a brigade. though without (he corre: pond- 
ing rank, After the batile of Antic 
which he distinguished himself, he was nine a Bries 
dier-General, his appointment being antedated to Sept. 
fth, He subsequently routed the revels in: Western 
Virginia. lik Army of the 
Cumberland, in which he rendered sipmal vervice Curing 
a campoin in Tennesse, Recoted thenes, he bog 
commander of the cavalry departarent in West re Se 
ginia, avd was active and fal in a rail to 


wen, however, (n 


was then ordered to the 


She. 


Tynehburg. In duty of the pres ul year be was mado 
# Majer-ieneral of Volunteers, Geo. Crook io a very 
popular otticer, being distingoisbed no ts. by le 


modesty of disposition and his seneral entiure than by 
his quiet energy and martial courage. 


llints vor Svoweas. ‘Che method of sme: 

ing makes all the differ nee in the weld, ‘Vhose wie 
ws the «ban, lon: pipes of clay fool only the ciheet of 
the saueconme bedi a and the free carbon, Wooster pipes, 
ated pipes with rehame, are enjurtew, ( aes 
should never be smoked to the ends othe rwiee Mer ari 
more iujurions (han all, They whould be caet avid 

wom as one-hali ix smoked, aad always steed i com o 
po ons eo ale bormt cube © oieh does to utul 
than a cigar. Th. beet ix a hon: eley popes gt sb fo tine, 


pikins 


Pipa sn 





the mectsehote bet the most whole seime, Me proceen ton 
oa pipe will be found i a meerebauie howl ance 
mouthpioe: and aelry efeom. AM allemypdt of pepe te 
condens: the oil have thus far Priled. Dv ors 

should bh earetul of th manne t wine's bs en 
\ eet toul pipe is very unbeaihtul 
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BURIAL GROUND FOR SOLDIR2S—REMOVAL OF BODIES, BY FRIENDS, FOR INTERMENT AT HOME. 


VIEWS AT WINCHESTER, VA. 


An eritire page of our present paper is de- ' 
voted to illustrations of scenery and incidents, in and ° 
about the camps of Union soldiers, near Winchester, | 
in the valley of the Shenandoah. These illustrations | 
are from sketches taken on the spot, by our Special 
Artist. The first and second of them represent two 
valuable springs in the vicinity of the city. The frst is 
called ‘The Shawnee Spring,’’ being named after a 
tribe of Indians that encamped near it on the occasion 
of an investment of Fort Loudon—which is near by—in 
Colonial times. The water of this spring, which bubbles 
up out of the solid :ock, is remarkable for ite purity 
and healthful qualities, and is, therefore, much used in | 
the Sheridan hospital for sick and wounded soldiers, | 
located at the spring. The wagons, which appear in our 
sketch, are employed for the purpose of conveying the 
water to the hospital. The ‘Town Spring,” or reser- | 
voir, supplies the city of Winchester with water. Two , 
pipes are laid down from the spring to the city. The large 
building in our sketch is the house erected by the Cor- 
poration of Winchester, to protect the spring. This has , 
never yet been molested. The latter building, which is | 
in ruins, was originally a spring-house, through which | 
the surplus water passed away, and was the property of 
Col. McDonald, of the rebel army. It was destroyed by 

our forces under Gen. Milroy All the property in this 
region belonged to the rebel Col. McDonald. The spring 
is described as jetting upwards in a powerful stream. | 
The third and fourth of our views are of a sad charac- 
ter, reminding one that the strands of life are twisied 
in sombre as well as sunny colors, They represent the 
“Union Soldier's Burial Ground,” and the “ Baptist 





REMAINS OF WELL AT FuoRT LOUDUS, DTU BY WASHINGTON § SOLDIE «x. 
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BAPTIST BURIAL GROUND. 


Burial Ground.” In the former—a scene of common 
occurrence—friends of a dead soldier are represented in 
the act of removing his remains to be carried home for 
final interment. Sentinels are posted at various points 
in and around the cemetery. In the ‘companion pic- 
ture will be noticed portions of the ruins of a Baptist 
and a Catholic Church, as algo the tomb of Gen. Daniel 
Morgan, of Reyolutionary memory. 

The fifth scene shows a portion of the Union line of 
fortifications near Bartonsville, occupied by the ist 
Rhode Island artillery, of the 6th rps. A large oak 
tree, which ought to be, and doubtless is, the especial 
pet of the soldiers, appears in this scene. In the fore- 
ground are the band-quarters and the barber. Ingen- 
uity is shown in the use of cedar limbs as a protection 
for artillery horses, while there is a flayor of mirth in 
the employment of cornstalks for the protection of the 
drum. 

The last two scenes in this series represent the re- 
mains of Fort Loudon, and of an qld well built therein, 
in early times, by the soldiers of Washington. This 
fort was constructed in the Colonial period of our 
country’s history. Its flagstaff was planted by ‘‘Col.’’ 
Washington, on the spot where now stands the arbor 
that is shown in our picture, The remains of this in- 
teresting antiquity are upon the estate of Mr. Wm. G. 
Kigey, whose residence is. displayed in ‘our sketch, next 
to the arbor. The old well was dug in the centre of the 
fortress, and cut through solid rock. It is about 100 
foet decp. ; 


Ir is said that the principal animal of the 
daigy is the ram, because he is in himself a good butter 


HYMAINS OF PORT LOUDOX, BUILC BE WASHINGTON. 
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THE SLEIGHRIDE. 
BY CLAIRE CROFTON. 


Over the snow, over the snow, 
Like a shaft let loose from an archer’s bow, 
Like a deer on the foot, when the hunters are 
igh, 

Like a bird on the wing, when the fowler is by, 

Like the rush of a stream when its frost-fetters 
break, 

Like the surging of billows when tempests 
awake, 

Like the crash of the avalanche quitting its 
place, 

Like a red-streaming meteor careering through 
space, 

Like the sweep of the whirlwind when forests 
are bowed, y 

Like the flash when the thunderbolt leaps from 
its cloud, 

Like the swoop of the eagle as he darts on 
his prey, 

Like the message the lightning speeds forth on 
its way, { 

With a wild sense of freedom exulting we go, 

Over the snow, over the snow. 





| 
















Bear away! for our comrades are drawing too S NAA SX N 

Be + and horse! lest we fall in the | { \ NE 
rear; ‘ \ AC \ 

, ° ™ \ S SY 

To your speed, Bucephalus! the van is our ~ ‘\ AS SN SS S 
place! al GCC 

Hurrah! we bave won! and we lead in the ™~ . 
race. 


I knew that not one of their coursers in speed 

Could match for a moment our mettlesome 
steed. 

Clear the track! is the word, as we dart on 
our way, 

And inanimate objects the mandate obey; | 

The farmhouses wheel to the left and the 
right, 

And stupidly stare as we vanish from sight; 

The fences fall back, and the trees stand aside, 

And make way, with a will, for our hurricane 
ride, 

As on like a band of wild huntsmen we go, 

‘Over the snow, over the snow. 


MAJOR-GEN. G. H. 


Three Christmas Eves.; 
A STORY FOR CHRISTMAS DAY. 


BY LIZZIE CAMPBELL. 


CHAPTER I. 


You may often have seen such girls as May- 
lie Jarves, for she was not so indescribably pretty 
but that you may meet forms just as graceful, 
and faces quite as lovely, any afternoon you choose 
to promenade Broadway; you may even meet 
Maylie herself, for she often takes her walks 
abroad about time, and sometimes in that direc- 
tion. But whether you meet girls as pretty, or 
prettier, or not nearly so pretty, this you may take 
my word for, that never on Broadway or anywhere 
else can you meet anybody with a warmer, kind- 
lier, gentler heart than beats in Maylie’s bosom. 

Maylic’s father, who thought there never was, 
in any respect, such another girl in all the world® 
allowed her todo just as she pleased in his house, 
of which she was the uncontrolled mistress. 
She kept his books, and kept them very neatly 
too ; and she also kept a set of books of her own, 
labeled on the outside, ‘‘ Mayire Janves—Hovse- 
KEEPER’S Boox.” In this important ledger was a 
record of the use to which she each month put 
the liberal allowance her father made her for 
house and personal expenditure ; and when she 
showed him this neat, unsoiled volume at the close 
of each month, it was noticeable that about the 
largest amount paid out during the thirty days 
came under this heading, ‘“‘ To my Frrenps.” 

“May, my pet,” said Mr. Jarves, tho first time 
he examined the “ Housexzerer’s Boor,” “who 


will. sift 


| eee 





How the stars wink and laugh as they watch 
our mad course, 

And the moon gravely quizzes cach rider and 
horse; 

Laugh away! in your orbits celestial you go, 

Much faster than we, in our planet below. 

Then the girls—bless their hearts—how their 
sweet voices ring, 

Like the gushing of bird notes that welcome 
the spring; 

Bright-eyed! cherry-lipped! Oh, ‘tis glorious 
to ride 

With the girl that you love nestled close to 
your side! 

While you talk in low tones—for the others 
are near, 

And the dear little head bends closer to hear 

The whisper that sets the soft cheek all aglow, | 

Under the rose and over (he snow. 








| 
What a volume of melody surges and swells 
Abroad on the air from our musical bells! 
The clash of the cymbals, the clarion’s breath, 
The trumpet that summons to glory and death, 
The peal of the organ where censcrs arc 
swinging, 
The hwp of the minstrel through lordly halls 
ringing, 
The blast of the bugle when squadrons are 
wheeling, 
The strain of « iute on the charmed air stealing, | 
Are less sweet to the ear than the pean that 
swells | 
In tho rhyme and the chime of our musical | 
bells. 
And life seems more clorions, humanity dearer, 
thse heart, hand and brain, warmer, firmer and 


clearer, | 

And our pulses keep time wiih our bells as 
we go, j 
Uver the snow, over the snow. | 















CKOOK, U. KA. 


are these friends of yours tliat scem to have such 
a strong claim on your purse ?” 

May colored, just a little, but she answered with 
a sweet-toned, happy laugh : 

**They are the poor people that I find around; 
and everybody I can do anything for I call my 
friend, you know.” 

“Dol know it, darling? I ought to, certainly, 
for it is like my little girl’s kind heart,” and Mr. 
Jarves kissed the glowing check that had blushed 
for its owner’s goodness. ‘ But why do you keep 
this account in a book devoted to housekeeping 
accounts, eh ?” 

“Oh, I don’t know, papa ; it’s convenient, you 
know. Now don’t say that’s so like a woman. I 
just see the words on your lips. Give me my 
‘ Housekeeper’s Book ’—there’s a darling. I can’t 
let you get critical over my little accounts and 
headings, and you shan’t laugh at them. Now, 
you can’t see my accounts again for a month ; but 
you must allow that I kcep your books in apple- 
pie order.” 

Mr. Jarves allowed this ; and May, quite satis- 
fied with that admission, disappeared with her 
account-book, and sat down to make out a list of 
all the “friends” she must visit that day, and 
make special provision for against the morrow, 
for it was the 24th of December, and the pretty 
housekeeper was not likely to forget that the next 
sunrise would usher in Christmas Day. 

It was as yot quite early in the day, and May, 
having made out her little list, embracing some 
ten or a dozen names, dressed herself warmly and 
set forth on a ramble worthy of Santa Claus. Sho 
did not turn up her dainty nose, this young lady, 
when she found hersclf in localities seldom trod- 
den by tiny feet in kid gaiters; nor did she hold 


* 
b) 


THE FATULL RELATING Oils BTURY £0 Mls DAVUOTER, 


| the slender fingers of the thin hand thrust among 


| the long gray hair escape her. 


| aloud, and almost impatiently ; but cither the gen- 


for he maintained his former position, and with a 
| sigh of disappointment, May felt herself obliged 
| to move forward. Very reluctantly she moved, 

though: and before she had gone twenty yards 

she suddenly wheeled round again, and walked 





| interested her. 





aside her garnients from contact with the wretched 
beings she met. No! Like a visitor from some 
better and holier, as well as lovelier world, she 
sought to revive, in all sad, or desperate, or 
bruised hearts, gentle and kindly feelings suitable 
to the anniversary of His birth who came into the 
world the bearer of glad tidings to all men. No 
wild eye, the mute appeal of some forlorn and 
haggard wretch who knew not where to look for 
a meal for the morrow, was turned on her in vain ; 
no outstretched, shaking hand when held towards 
her was drawn back empty ; and the blessings that 
followed her trim little figure, and the silent 
thanks of quick tears that often met her glance 
' seemed to throw a glory around her as she moved. 

While she stood in one dark doorway, leaving a 
| remembrance of her visit with some special friend, 
a wretched, pallid, wild-eyed girl stopped a mo- 
ment to look upon her, and gazing steadily on her 
radiant face, bent forward and laid a lean hand on 
May’s. 

© Are you an angel?” she asked in a low, awe- 
atruck tone. 

‘* No,” said May, with a smile. 
woman. 

The other started back with a smothered ory, 

‘*A woman !” she repeated, in an awful voice ; 
“then, O God! what am I?” And bursting 
into tears, she turned and fled away so fast that 
May felt it would be useless to start in pursnit of 
her, 

“Do you know who that is?” she asked of the 
woman to whom she had been speaking, 

**She’s not fit to be spoken to by a lady like 
you,” the woman answered. 

“T am the best judge of that, Martha,” said 
May, with the first sound of sternness in her voice 
| that her listener had ever heard from her. 
| Perhaps you are, miss,”.said Martha, hum- 

bly,” and indeed if a lady like you would do any- 
' thing for Sally, perhaps it might be the way to 
! rescue her from what she herself calls ‘a lifo 
; worse than hell.’ ” 

** You know her, then?” 

** Yes, miss ; we all knows one another, moro or 
less, in this place, and I’ve often given poor Sally 
a corner in my room when she had no place else 
to lay her head in,” 
















































































*T am only a 
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MAYLIE’S FIRST SIGHT OF MR. HAMILTON. 


“You're a good woman, Martha; here is my 
address, and if you eco that poor girl, tell her 
where I am to be found, and that I would be very 
glad to see her. What alook was in her faco—and 
the sound of her voice! I shall never forget it. 
Good-bye, Martha, and don’t forget what I have 
told you to do.” 

“No, miss; I'll forget tho blessed Virgin 
sooncr,’ was the fervent reply, and Martha 
crossed herself devoutly, with a half-formed idea 
that the Blessed Virgin in person, but in modern 
costume, had just left her. 

Maylic continued on hor rounds, performing the 
character of Santa Claus overywhere sho went ; 
till late in the ovening, wholesomely tired, and 
with a tcrritic appotite, sho at length turned in a 
homeward direction. 

In passing o tumbledown, miscrable building, 
| sho observed at one of the lower windows tho figure 
' of a man that at once attracted morc than a pass- 
| ing notice, His face she could not sco, tor his 
' head was partly turned away ; but his form, thin 

and bent, suggested in some indctinable way the 
idea of better days having bech his portion in the 
past. Hor stow walk coased ontircly; and stand- 
ing on the sidewalk directly opposite the window, 
she observed him more distinetly. 

“That man is a gentleman,” thought Maylic, 
and with the quick observation peculiar to women, 
she took in at one glance tho threadbare but 
scrupulously neat black coat, and the snowy white- 

ness of the collar that appeared above it, which 
was ticd with a well-worn black silk scarf ; nor did 





* T wish he would turn this way !” she exclaimed 


(leman did not hear her, or did not heed her wish, 


briskly back to the house whoso inmate had so 
She approached the door, and 
pushing it vently, found it unlatched, and so en- 
tered without kuocking. She did not pause to con- 
sider what she was about todo, or sho never could 
have done it; but advancing quickly along the 
hall she knocked loudly at the first door she came 
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to, and being told to ‘‘ Come in,” she hastily en- 
tered. 

A gentleman eitting by the window rose hur- 
riedly at the sight of a stranger—and a lady, and 
came forward a few steps, then coming face to 
face with his visitor, he turned very pale, clutched 
at the chair behind him, and fell into it with a lialf 
audible moan. 

May was considerably startled at the effect lier 
appearance had caused, and blamed herself for a 
step prompted in part, at least, by curiosity. 

‘* Pray, don’t be angry, sir,” she said, ia @ Gu::- 
fused and hesitating manner, “I was very tired— 
I thought I should like to see you—to speak with 
you, and that you might not be offended with me.” 

** Sit down, young lady,” spoke the gentleman, 
now recovered from his first agitation, and plac- 
ing the only other chair the apartment contained 
for Maylie ; ‘‘ whoever you are, or what every our 
errand may be, you are welcome ; for your face is 
that of an angel—-an angel who has long been lost 
to me for ever.” 

Maylie saw at once that her appearance had 
awakened memories as sad as, under happier 
circumstances, they might have been pleasant. 
She hastened to say : 

“Indeed, sir, I have no errand here ; I merely 
entered because when I saw you sitting by the 
window I felt an interest in you, and—and—I 
thought I should like to know you ;” and there 
she prudently paused, for this person whom she 
was desirous of putting in her list of friends was 
not an ordinary case ; and she felt that it might 
be hazardous to say much. : 

The gentleman answered her with sad smile. 

“Yours is a harmless and not very lofty ambi- 
tion, my child,” and there was the faintest tinge 
of bitterness in his tone ;” “my name 6 Hamul- 
ton—Rupert Hamilton. And now it is only fair 
that you should tell me yours.” 

” Maylie Jarves.” : 

‘“‘ Maylie!” exclaimed Mr. Hamilton, starting 
from his chair; and then slowly sinking into it 
again. “It seoms, then, that everything about 
you is to amaze me, for the name of Maylie was— 
in—must always be a dear, a magical sound to me! 
Alas! doar child, what has tempted you to come 
here—what is it about you that revfves all the 
dearest—all the bitterest memories in my life ?” 

Oh, pray, sir, pardon me ; what right, indeed, 
have I to intrude upon you. I have been very 


rude, and I never can forgive myself. I will go. 
Good-bye.” _, 
** No—don’t go. It is like a glimpse of the 


heaven I have lost to look upon you. Yet you are 
right ; it is growing dark ; this is a bad neighbor- 
bood, and you are alone. Good-bye—God bless 
you for obeying the impulse that led you here. 
‘She sight of you has proved to me that the heart 
within this withered breast is not quite dead.” 

With strange and conflicting emotions Maytie 
felt her hand taken and pressed by this stranger 
whose acquaintance she had voluntarily sought ; 
nnd in-the next moment she was in the street, 
ond hastening homeward, feeling strangely like 
one who had awakened from a dream. 

All the way home the pale face and the brilliant 
cyes of the man she had left were before her ; and 
never had she felt so keen a pang at the sight of 
poverty—for Mr. Hamilton was wretchedly, 
miserably poor ; of that she had been assured by 
jis meagre surroundings, and his attenuated, 
sirunken form. 

‘* How can I serve him?” was the question she 
was constantly putting to herself. ‘He is very 
proud, I know ; I saw that from the first ; but then 
the proudest people must feel hungry and cold ; 
and there was nothing on that paliet in the corner 
but a thin coverlid, and some old clothes, and to- 
morrow is Christmas Day, and I am so rich—oh, 
dear! What shall I do?” 

All of which meant that Maylie would have 
given anything at that moment to the person who 
would have shown her the surest way to aid Mr. 
Hamilton without his knowledge, or without 
wounding his pride. 

“ Oh, that willdo!” she suddenly exclaimed in the 
midst of her dinner, and without explaining to her 
astonished father she darted from the table, and 
violently rang the bell. As soon as it was 
answered she gave orders that the coachman was 
to go out, and bring in with him the first good- 
sized beggar boy he could find. 

“Well, my darling, what is the meaning of 
this ?” inquired Mr. Jarves. 

Maylie hastily related her afternoon’s adven- 
ture, and Mr. Jarves gravely shook his head. 

**T have no objection to your doing any act of 
kindness for this man,” he said, “ if he really is in 
need of it. But Ishallinsist upon seeing him myself 
before I can allow an acquaintance so strangely 
begun to proceed any farther.” 

“Oh, thank you, papa; it will give me the 
greatest delight to have you see him; you will be 
interested, I know, and perhaps you can devise 
some way of materially benefitting him.” 

* At this moment the coachman arrived, having 
succeeded in capturing a tolerably strong and 
intelligent boy of thirteen or thereabouts. 

Maylic bade him take boy, who gave his name 
as Tom, to the kitchen, aud promised to give him 
further orders as soon as he had eaten a good 
dinuer. 

By the timo ‘’om had accomplished that we!. 
come duty, and had accomplished it well, not. 
withstanding he Lad had but litile practice for 
some time past, Maylie had made up 2 bundle 
ounsisting of two pairs of rose blankets, from her 
own well-stocked housekeeper’s storeroom, and 
ad filled a large basket with ono whole turley, a 
plumoake and half a dozen bottles of wine, and 
attached to the basket the simple message, 
written in pencil: 

“ A Christmas gift, from a friend.” 

Vith this bundle and basket Tom was dis- 
d, having received orders to answer all 
estions with but one reply: 
uou't know who sends the things; 


- and I 
wae toid to deliver them to Mr. Hamilton.” 








‘He also received a dollar for his treuble, 
Maylie being determined that every one should 
have a happy Christmas if she could help them to 
one. The coachman was then desired to follow 
in Tom’s wake, and see that his young mistress’s 
orders were faithfully executed. Maylie, now 
feeling convinced that Mr. Hamilton’s Christmas 
dinner was provided, and that she had eluded the 
possibility of discovery by the above clever 
stratagem, for the third time seated herself at the 
table, and finished her dinner in peace and 
happiness. 





CHAPTER Il. 


Christmas Eve again. Many were the changes 
that had taken place in the life of Maylie Jarves 
durin; the twelve months that had passed since 
she discovered Mr. Hamilton in a miserable house 
in ope of the obscure streets of this over-peopled 
city. Mr, Jarvos was no more ; he was laid away 
in a quiet nook in Greenwood, and Maylie was left 
sole heir to all his wealth. His death had revealed 
@ secret which filled Maylie with as much grief as 
astonishment ; and which the reader will learn in 
its proper place. But none of the changes that 
had taken place had caused Maylie to forget her 
“ friends.” She was still mindful of their wants ; 
and whenever occasion offered she added a new 
name to her list, and now that Christmas Day 
again approached she was out on her mission, and 
fulfilling fhe part of Santa Claus. Two, in part 
ticular, of the names she had added to her lis- 
interested her deeply; the first of these was 
Sarah Dalton; the girl whom Martha had called 
** Sally ;” and whose appearance and words had so 
interested Maylie when she had first seen her. It 
was a long time before Maylie could discover 
Sally, and when she at length found her one day 
at the house of Martha, it was longer still before 
the poor unfortunate could be persuaded to 
abandon the terrible life she was leading, and 
return to the ways of honor and rectitude. 
Maylie’s fine friends pronounced her mad whea it 
came to be whispered about that she had under- 
taken the refqrmation of an abandoned woman, 
and had actually admitted her to her own roof, 
and not a few had completely dropped the 
acquaintance of the young heiress, Perhaps they 
wete right—perhaps they were not; Maylie 
decided that she could bear the loss of their 
friendship, better than she could bear the sight of 
an immortal soul shipwrecked upon the dead sea 
of life, and drifting to destruction beneath he 
very eyes, while she perchance had but to hol 
out a hand to save it. Sarah Dalton was quite a 
young woman, but a few years older than Maylie 
herself, and had all the education and accom- 
plishments of a lady ; but in accordance with her 
own request she had entered the house of Mr. 
Jarves as a kind of upper housemaid, and per- 
formed her duties, of whatever kind, with the 
faitbfulness of an attached dog. She seemed to 
have completely blotted trom her memory all that 
portion of her life that had passed before the day 
on which she entered Maylie’s service, and her sole 
desire, apparently, was, in every particular, to 
please her mistress. In time she had been pro- 
moted to the post of confidential maid to Maylie, 
who never had cause to regret having given her 
that position. 

“It is very well to compassionate these unfor- 
tunates in words,” Maylie had said to one of her 
friends, who had chosen to cali in question the 
propriety of her conduc: in the case of Sarah, 
“‘and then to hold up tho hands in holy horror 
when it comes to putting all our fine words into 
action. If I had said to Sarah Dalton, ‘Go mend 
your ways, and here is a very excellent tract that 
will show you how a very wicked person reformed, 
and afterwards became a shining light to guide 
her fellow-sinners out of darkness,’ it is almost 
certain that I would have found her, a year later, 
more inextricably sunk in the mire than when 
I had first met her, for nothing can be more dis- 
heartening than the desire to do well meeting 
with constant discouragement. No! Let others 
say what they will—I prefer to do; and I am con- 
vinced that I am pursuing the true course.” 

And thus it came about that, when Maylie was 
dressing to go out on herround of Santa Claus visits, 
it was Sarah Dalton who buttoned her cloak and 
handed her the little gloves and sable furs from 
the dressing-table. Very different was Sarah Dal- 
ton from the girl Sally, whom Maylie had first 
seon while she-stood talking in the dark doorway 
to Martha. She was a tall girl, bearing on her 
white face the marks of great personal beauty. 
Want and misery had robbed her form of the 
roundness and curves of beauty, but could not 
deprive her of the ease and grace peculiar to her. 
Already threads of gray were mingling with her 
dark hair, her eyes were unnaturally large and 
bright, and the hacking cough that often shook 
her slight frame like a tempest sent a deep hectic 
flush to her sunken cheek, whieh, fading away 
again, left her paler than before. Maylie sighed 
as she looked upon her, and then, addressing some 
tew cheering words to her, hurried away. As she 
walked along her thoughts were much occupied 
with the second friend who interested her, and 
whose name was Hamilton. Mr. Jarves had kept 
his word, and had himself become acquainted with 
Mr. Hamilton; he had also been as much interested 
as, Maylie had predicted, and had lived long enough 
to make himeelt of some substantial service to the 
poor gentleman. Mr. Hamilton was no longer so 
wretchedly poor as when Maylic had first discovered 
him, the position in which Mr. Jarves had placed 
him put him above want for the rest of bis life, 
and he had become more attached to Maylic every 
time tiat he saw her, till at lengih, as the greatest 
mark of lis esteem, he had voluntarily promised 
her his coutidence, and had accepted her invitatio.: 
to dinner on Chrisimius Eve. 

Ii Maylie lLurried « little through her visits that 
day she ha: neylected no one, and it was, ziter 
all, within halt an hour of dinnci-iime when she 





iat length arrived at home. Mr. Hamilton came 
n very shortly after, and she at once ordered 


dinner to be served, for she made no secret of her 
impatience to listen to her companion’s story, 
which, she was assured, must be a remarkable one. 

Mr. Hamilton did not long try her patience, his 
attention to the dessert was very trifling, and, 
pushing baek his chair from the table, he remained 
for a few moments buried in thought, then rousing 
himself with a sudden effort, he spoke at once, 
and without preface : 


MR. HAMILTON’S STORY. 

At the age of thirty I was the happiest man in 
the world. I often seid so to my wife—my dear, 
sweet wife!—and sometimes I said it with a feel- 
ing of dread, for I was half afraid of my own hap- 
piness, and felt the shadow of sorrow thrown 
forward from the dreary future. I was well-to-do 
in the world and engaged in a prosperous busi- 
ness, my wife was as lovely as she was good and 
gentle, and I was the father of the fairest, sweetest 
rosebud of a child that ever smiled and crowed 
beneath the glance of a delighted parent’s eye. 
What could the heart of man desire more? No- 
thing; and I was content. But already the 
serpent was insidiously ‘creeping into this Eden, 
already the canker-worm had penetrated to the 
heart of my perfect flower of happiness. I hada 
partner in my business, named Dalton—— 

Mayie started involuntarily when Mr. Hamilton 
pronounced this name, but he did not observe it, 
and continued : 

This man, whom I had treated as a brother for 
years, affected to feel for me the same warm affec- 
tion, and I would as soon have doubted my owa 
truth and honor as for one instant his 
perfect integrity. He had’been married, but was 
now a widower, with one child, a girl of some five 
or six years, and he seemed to lead a very lonely 
and secluded life. I invited him to make my house 
his home, and with seeming reluctance, and after 
much entreaty, he at last agreed to my proposal. 
My wife did not approve of this addition to our 
family ; but seeing how much I was set upon it, 
she did not oppose it. For the first few months 
of Dalton’s residence under my roof everything 
went on smoothly and happily; and Mrs. Hamilton 
herself no longer expressed any dissatisfaction at 
the addition of Dalton and his little girl to our 
household. But very gradually I became conscious 
of a slight, almost imperceptible change in Dal- 
ton’s bearing towards myself. There was a vague 
mingling of pity and sympathy in his manner; 
and sometimes, when we were alone in the count- 
ing-house together, on looking up suddenly, I 
would find his gaze fixed upon me with a expres- 
sion of deep compassion, and not unfrequently 
the glitter of tears in his eyes. On such occasions 
he would become much confused and turn hastily 
away to some occupation, in which he seemed to be- 
come entirely absorbed. This went on till it affected 
me like a horrible nightmare, and then, from some 
words he droppéd one day, I comprehended that 
this inexplicable change was caused by a suspicion 
(n his part that my wife did not love me, and that 
all the affections of my heart were wasted upon a 
being who regarded me merely as a convenient 
banker, from whom she drew money whenever she 
required it. 

Stung to fury, I turned upon Dalton like an iu- 
furiated tiger, and demanded the grounds on 
which he dared to form such a suspicion against 
my wife’s honor and my own dignity. 

** Mine is a thankless task,” he said, with a sigh ; 
“but I am grateful, at whatever cost, for the 
opportunity to unburden my mind of what has 
long lain upon it heavier than any words of mine 
can express. Let me, then, reveal to you a secret, 
Hamilton, the discovery of which wounded me 
only leas deeply than it willnow wound you. Your 
wife has a favored lover, whom she receives, on 
certain evenings in the week, in the little boudoir 
leading out of her own suite of apartments——” 

* Liar!” I shouted, interrupting him, and seiz- 
ing him, I yelled in his ear: “‘ Confess that this 
is a base, unfounded calumny, or I swear I will 
choke the dastardly falsehood in your throat, and 
your life shall pay the penalty c* this damnable 
invention.” 

He was quite as strong a man as I was, how- 
ever, and exerting all his strength he shook off 
my grasp, and held me at bay. 

**T say no more,” he said, with a lofty and 
offended manner. ‘“‘I have warned you. Take 
the warning, or continue to be made the dupe of 
an artfal woman, either which you please; but 
you and I never exchange words again till you 
have apologised for your unjust language and 
your violent treatment of me,” and so speaking, 
he haughtily left me. 

This scene took place in our own private office ; 
but I was no longer fit for business, and I, too, 
left the store and took my way home. The more 
I reflected upon Dalton’s words, the more I was 
convinced either that he was the victim of a ter- 
rible mistake, or the inventor of a malicious, a 
diabolical slander. My wife was out when I got 
home, and I went to my room moody, discon- 
tented, and in no way improved in mind by meet- 
ing little Sarah Dalton, who sprang into my arms, 
calling me uncle Rupert, and asking for her 
father. 

Not for one moment did I suspect my wife ; but 
1 could not but wish that she was home, and in 
despite of all my anger and rage against Dalton, 
his poisonous words were constantly repeating 
themselves in my memory. 

In the course of the day he gent for his child and 
ler nurse, and when my wife came in, late in the 
afternoon, her first words were : 

**What has happened between you and Mr. 
Dalton, Rupert?, Alice tells me that he has taken 
away Sarah and ihe nurse, and has sent for Lis 
trunks and books.” 

“*Yos, dear, it is so,” was my answer. “The 
fact is we have had a very serious quarrel, and it 
was about——” 

I looked into her face as I spoke, and meeting 
the frank gaze of her innocent eyes, and secing 
tho tender, joyous smile that Iso loved silumbe:- 
ing upon her truthful lips. I dared not repeat his 





gross words. I drewhertowards me, and kissed 
the dear lips and eyes, and the sunny brow. 

_ ‘Never mind what we quarrelled about,” I con- 
tinued, lightly ; “‘a little girl like you has no reed 
to know the quarrels of business men.” 

Dalton and myself met in the office, as usual, 
during business hours, but exchanged ne words. 

One evening, returning to my home a little 
earlier than usual, I ran up to my wife’s boudoir, 
to give her some little trinkets I had bought for 
her, but on nearing the door, which was a trifle 
ajar, I was astonished to hear voices in low, ap- 
parently confidential tones; and to my horror | 
recognised the voice that was not my wife’s as 
being that ofaman. I was thunderstruck ; every 
word that Dalton had spoken to me seemed te 
start out before me, written upon the air in letters 
of fire 3 and my blood congealed at this proof of his 
suspicion. I could scarcely support my weight, 
and involuntariiy I retreated into a little niche 
formed by the peculiar shape of the room, and 
there leaned against the wall. While I remained 
thus concealed a man issued from the boudoir, 
and hurrying along the hall was soon lost to my 
observation. I had not the strength, even if I had 
had the will to pursue him; and a quarter of an 
hour then elapsed before I could summon up 
courage to confront Mrs. Hamilton. When I did 
enter my face must have given evidence of the 
conflict of emotions within me, for she exclaimed 
at the sight of me, and coming towards me asked 
if I was ill. 

**No,” I said ; and she sank back into her seat, 
and seemed to relapse into a reverie from which 
my appearance had apparently roused her. I was 
stung to the quick by her preoccupied air ; and 
swiftly sending my memory back to the past, I re- 
called two or three occasions when she had acted 
in a similar manner ; but then I had thought her 
tired or ill—any trifling excuse had sufficed ; and 
she had soon recovered her habitual serenity. 
But I now looked upon her with different eyes, and 
at the thought that she was deceiving—betraying 
me, I felt that I almost hated her—that I could 
have scorched up that childlike, fragile form with 
the fire of my indignation—and yet I could not 
believe it. Rather think my eyes, my ears, every 
sense bestowed on me by heaven had played me 
false, than that she had deceived me. I dismissed 
every evil thought with one effort of the will; and 
taking from my breast pocket the little casket of 
jewellery I had brought her I threw it into her 
lap, and waited for the exclamations of admiration 
that would follow its opening. Nor was I disap- 
pointed. She was quite as much delighted as I 
had expected, and overwhelmed me with caresses 
and pretty thanks. A dozen times I opened my 
lips to ask who was the man I had seen leaving 
her boudoir; and as often I closed them again, 
ashamed to own that I had even suspected her to 
be other than my own true wife. And so I had 
almost forgotten the whole thing, when one night 
—it was Christmas Eve, just nineteen years ago— 
God knows how indelibly that night is stamped 
upon my memory—my suspicions were again 
aroused and confirmed. The servants had told 
me that Mrs. Hamilton was in the parlor, and I 
stole softly upstairs to lay my Christmas gift upon 
@ certain little stand in the boudoir, where I knew 
she would find it the first thing when she entered 
in the morning—devising expedients as I went 
to keep her away from that rpom for the remzin- 
dex pf the evening. My hand was just upon the 
door knob when, from the sound of voices within; I 
knew that the room was not unoccupied. Instinct- 
ively I concealed myself in the niche that had 
formerly served as a hiding-place, and in a few 
moments the door opened and my wife came out 
into the hall, and with him, his arm thrown fa- 
miliarly about her and his hand holding hers, 
the same man I had before seen issue from that 
room. 

“Remember, George,” my wife spoke, “ this is 
the last time I will consent-to see youhere. I can 
no longer take the risk of rousing my husband's 
suspicions. Here is money, and remember that 
all that I evor have is always at your service ; but 
you must not come here again.” 

“Oh, Edith!” he exclaimed, “‘ what will become 
of me if you forsake me ?” 

“But I never will forsake you, George,” and 
the tender cadence of her voice stabbed me to the 
heart, “you know I have always loved you from 
the first ; were you not my boyish lover?” and in 
my heart I cursed the lips that smiled on him as 
they had often smile? on me, “and since then, 
George, in the face of all your follies, crimes even, 
have I not been to you as a true——” 

I could endure no more, and reaching her side 
at a single step I caught her by the shoulder and 
whirled her round in front of me. 

** And to me, madam, what have you been?” 

She shrieked, and fell forward fainting in my 
arms. With no gentle touch I caught her up, and 
carrying her into the boudoir, laid her on the sofa. 
But when I returned to the hall, on fire with my 
wrongs, burning to wreak my vengeance upon 
him, he was nowhere to be found. He had es- 
caped in the single minute it had taken to carry 
Edith to the sofa. 

I returned to her; she was partly recovered ; and 
tottering toward me, she implored, with uplifted 
hands : 

“* Say nothing yet, Rupert ; let me tell you all— 
I can erplain everything.” _° 

But I was mad; I would neither listen nor heed. 
Explain! As if any explanation could satisfy me 
after what I had .heard and seen—hor words 
seemed a mere mockery in my ears. 1 will no 
shock you with a repetition of all that followed— 
torrents of biasting, scathing words poured from 
my lips; if she had not been so utterly over- 
whelmed I think I should have struck her; but 
sinking beneath my anger, hiding her crimson 
face irom the blaze of my wrath, uttering hoarse, 
disjointed entreaties that I would but listen to 
her, she fell to the floor at last, and lay at my feet 
white and sti'] as death, with pallid face and closed 
eyes, moekiy begging for meroy. 

Taere i left her. I pass over that nignt—it 
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;naddens me to think of it. In the morning she 
and the child were gone. A slip of paper left for me 
with one of the servants said, simply, that after 
the words that had fallen from my lips she could 
nover #gain call me husband, and to save her inno- 
cent child from a man so unjust and so ungovern- 
able she had taken it with her. 

I will not attempt to describe my feelings on 
reading these words. Notwithstanding my orders 
that she suould leave me for ever, not until she was 
gone did I realise that my wife was indeed lost to 
m>. ‘*Icaa explain everything,” she had said; 
aad I had refused to listen, and now—oh! I dared 
not pursue that thought. It was maddening. In 
spiie of all the degrading terms I applied to her, 
treachcrous, heartless, deceitful betrayer, I could 
not hide from myself that I would have given all 
{ possessed in the world to find her—to recall her 
again to the home and the heart left desolate with- 
out her, 

No night passed that Tid not pray heaven to 
restore her to me—no morning dawned that I did 
not say, ‘Perhaps I may hear of her to-day ;” and 
20 weary weeks made up the months, and dreary 
months told out a year; and I was roughly awak- 
ened to the fact that I had entirely neglected my 
business by finding myself declared bankrupt, and 
my partner, Dalton, absconded with half a million 
of dollars. But all this I could have borne, and 
still hoped that Edith might yet return, and once 
more offer me the explanation I had refused to 
Jisten to, and now lived only to heer, had not this 
‘etter from Dalton overflowed the cup of my 
misery. I have brought it that I may give it to 
you verbatim : 

“At last I am avenged on you. I hated you 
from the hour in which you became the husband 
of Edith Maylie——” 

“Mfaylie! interrupted Mr. Hamilton’s listener, 
with a sharp, eager exclamation. 

“Yes, that was my wife’s name ; and that is why 
I was so affected on first learning yours.” 

Maylie bent eagerly towards the speaker ; and 
searched his face for some hidden meaning in the 
features she had often fancied strangely familiar. 

**Go on—go on!” she said, breathlessly: and 
the flickering color flushing her check, and then 
dying quite away, betrayed her excessive agi- 
tation. 

Mr. Hamilton resumed the reading of the 
letter : 

**T was a rejected suitor, and you my successful 
rival; and I took an oath to be avenged. Judge 
how I have kept it. Your wife was as innocent of 
any wrong towards you as was your infant daugh- 
ter whom she carried away with her. The man 
whom I represented to you as boing her lover, and 
whom you were subsequently convinced was so, 
never had any claim upon her more than thet of a 
brother, He was a cousin whom her father had 
adopted as a son; and turning out a reprobate 
when he grew to manhood, was at length sent to 
State Prison for life, having committed murder 
in a street afiray. He contrived to escape ; and [ 

liscovered him ; and from dread of exposure and 
in return fora handsome sum of money which I 
part him, he became my tool to rouse your 
jeclousy He so wrought upon Edith’s goodn-ss 
of heart and old time sisterly fondness for lim, 
that sho received him with: suspicious secresy, and 
did not dare to tell you. How our plot succeeded, 
Tneed hardly romind you. Nor would I now ex- 
pla nit, but thot I haves received certain iatelli- 
gence that Udita isno more! That item of news 
completes my vengeance. Henceforward your 
path in livc and mine lie very far apart. 

“James DALTON.” 


Mr. Hamilton folded up this letter and put it 
away; and wiped from his face the cold sweat of 
anguish and remorse called forth by its perusal. 

* After reading this letter,” he continued, 
‘there was a blank of three years in my life. 
When Tf returned te the first glimmering of reason 
{ found that for three years I had been the inmate 
of a lunatic asylum, given over as a hopeless case ; 
but I gradually recovered, and was at last dis- 
charged, cured. ‘To give even a bricf summary of 
my life from that time till the night, one year ago, 
that I first saw you, Miss Jarves, would occupy a 
todiously long time. Suffice it to say that I main- 
tained existence, partly by the miserable pittance 
[ carned in copying law-papers—in writing from 
the dictation of others—in a thousand other hu- 
miliating ways—even in receiving presents of 
blankets, turkey and plumcake from kind-hearted 
young ladios—don’t blush, my dear child. I was 
not humiliated at receiving your gift. But above 
all, the reason why my wretched soul and body 
clung together was this, that I never quite aban- 
doned the hope of finding my child—my Edith’s 
child.” ° 

** She is found!” exclaimed Maylie, bursting into 
passionate, liysterical tears and sobs ; and drawing 
from its chain about her neck a small miniature, 
she held it with trembling fingers towards Mr. 
Hamilton. ‘‘ Do you recognise that picture ?” she 
asked. 

“it is a likeness of myself, which I gave my 
wife on my thirtieth birthday—how came it in 
your possession?” and with the light of a wild 
nope flushing all his face he caught both of May- 
lie’s hands, and devoured her face with his eager 
glance, 

“Tt was found on me,” she gasped, choking, 
“when Mr. Jarves received me, nineteen years ago, 
« Christmas gift left upon his doorstep—and you 
are my fathor, my own, own dear father, whom I 
aever expected t» find;” and with a glad cry of 
oF Hainilton folded his child close to his 

eart, and felt that heaven had rewarded all his 
iffevings in that one moment of sacred joy. 

Aoc then whoa Moylie was calm enough to 

poak, cad Dir. Hamilton wes celm enough to iisien, 
sue Lold him that the secret revealed Ly ab. Jar- 
ves’s death wes thet of her being a foundling ; 
shat a paper pinned to ler dress when found de- 
sired that she might be called Maylic, and stated 
vuat tle likeness upon ber neck was that of her 
father, and then concluded with the prayer ofa 
wretched mother, who felt herself to be dying, 
that they would deal gently by the little one left 
i«their care. 





Sweet were the dreams of Maylie Hamiiioa that | very 


Christmas Eve, pure her thoughts as the softly 
falling snow without, and so sound her slumber 
that she did not feel the good-night kiss her father 
stole in to leave upon her brow, although even 
sleeping her rosy lips smiled upon him. 





CHAPTER IIL 

Curistmas Eve once more! 

Though a steady, feathery snowstorm had con- 
tinned without intermission from the late dawn 
till the hour when Maylie seated herself opposite 
her father at the dinner table, it had not detaincd 
her from her customary round of visits ; and in 
no former Christmas of her life had she carned 
more grateful thanks, more heartfelt blessings 
from her poor “friends.” 

Maylie had just finished the recital of her day’s 
visits with : “It grew dark somewhat suddenly, 
you know, papa, on account of the falling snow, 
so that I was obliged to come home before I had 
quite completed my round ; but I am more than 
half glad that it did happen so, for I am deter- 
mined to go and see Mrs. Elser after dinner, and 
you must go with me.” 

** And that I shall, my dear, with great pleasure. 
Who is Tirs. Elser—a new friend ?” 

“Not entirely—I have known her for some 
months, and furnished her wit) all the sewing I 
had on hand; but notwithstanding I paid her the 
largest prices I could, without exciting her sus- 
picion that I was trying to help her, I can plainly 
see that she is still in want of many comforts. It 
is very difficult to deal with her, for she is evi- 
dently a lady, and I am in constant dread of giving 
offence where I mean only to be kind. Now my 
heart is set upon her having a pleasant—if possible 
happy Christmas—and I am going to ask her to 
come and dine with us to-morrow—that is,if you 
have no objection ?” 

“I object? My dearest child, it would ill be- 
come me, even if your friend was a very different 
style of person from what you describe her to be. 
But I know my little girl’s taste too well to doubt 
but we will have a pleasant addition to our Christ- 
mas dinner.” 

That subject being disposed of, Maylie’s sweet 
face began to show signs of uneasiness, till then 
hidden by animation and interest in the welfare 
of others. Mr. Hamilton could not but notice the 
shadow. 

“Something troubles my pet?” he said, in a 
tender, questioning tone, and touching the golden 
sheen of her hair as he spoke, with a look and 
gesture of indescribable love. 

“You know what I have to dread to-morrow, 
papa?” was her answer. 

** Mr. Dahlgren?” said her father. 

** Yes,” answered Maylie, with a sigh. 

** Has it then come to dread, my dear?” ques- 
tioned Mr. Hamilton, anxiously. 

“T’m afraid I must acknowledge it, papa. You 
know, when I first promised to become formally 
engaged to Mr. Dahlgren, I supposed Mr. Jarves 
to be my own real fatier; and though I did not 
love the gentleman in question, I was so very 
anxious to comply with every dosire of that kind, 
good man that I promised to do wverything I could 
to regard Mr, Dahlgren as my future husband.” 

** And you have done so, Maylie ?” 

‘Yes, father; I have received Mr. Dalilgren’s 
letters for nearly two years, now; and I have an- 
swered them regularly. It was an understood 
thing before he went to South America that when 
he returned I was to name the day for our mar-- 
riage. He returns to-morrow; and every day 
since I saw him last I have said to myself: 
‘Charles Dahlgren is to be your husband—never 
let your thoughts wander from that point.’ But 
now, oh! dear father-—” 

*©You have let your thoughts so wander,” in- 
terrupted Mr. Hamilton, in pity for the blushing 
girl who bent her crimson face before him, and 
put up one slender little hand to shade it from 
his view. 

“Yes, father,” she answered, falteringly. 

** You love Albert Sanford?” said Mr, Hamilton. 

‘* Yes, dear father,” said Maylie, very low, and 
not daring to meet his gaze. 

“*Well, my dear, don’t blush for that which is 
neither wrong nor shame. You never loved Mr. 
Dahlgren; apd you have tried to love him well 
enough to betroth yourself to him—you have done 
your duty, as far as it was in your power. It 
only remains now to tell him all, and ask him to 
release you. What sort of man is this half- 
betrothed lover of yours, to begin with ?” 

“Mr. Dahlgren has always been considered a 
gentleman of unblemished character, father.” 

‘So much the better. He shall know the whole 
truth ; and if he is the gentleman he is supposed 
to be, let him prove it by acting in as frank and 
upright a spirit as we shall act-by him. Take no 
more trouble to your heart, my child—all will be 
well.” 

Maylie was much relieved by her father’s decisive 
tone and manner, and said so; and after dinner 
the two hastily made ready, and through the 
beautiful snowstorm took their way towards Mrs, 

Iser’s humble dwelling. 

It was a long distance, and the way was not en- 
livening, but May kept up a continual convorsa- 
tion, to which her father wag content to listen, at 
long intervals putting in a word or two as his 





share, so that they were before the low and somo- 
what battered door leading into Mrs. Elscr’s room | 
almost before they knew it. 

Mrs. Elser was, as Maylie had said, a lady cvi- | 
dently; and in the midst of ail her poverty a } 
certain air of delicate refinemont was visible to 
any observing eye. At the entrance of her visitors 
she rose and greeted May warnily, 2nd without 
the slightest embarrassment at socing a straugcr 
with ber. May caught her father’s hand and drew 
him forward. 

“This is my papa, Mrs. Elser, whom you have 
so often heard me speak of, and we Lave both 
come to try if we cannot iuduce you to-—” 

Mrs. Eleer looked towards Ib. vilion, w..iie ! 

.wlic encke, and as the*r evcs met bho'h turael 
role, both benteagerly forwaid, aud on both | 





' 
al 


faces was an eager, agonisc | expression. At this 
moment Maylie observed her two companions and 
her little speech came to an abrupt conclusion. 
At first it was with a fecling of unmixed astonish- 
ment that she regardedthem ; but that was swittly 
followed by a wild hope, whichin the next moment 
was realised. 

** Rdith—Rupert !” were the words that broke 
the silence, and the long parted wife and husband 
were folded in cach other’s arms; and then Mr. 
Hawiiton, sinking to the floor at his wife's fect, 
hent his face upon her two thin hands and wept 
aloud in the joy and thankiulness of his heart. 

* Rise, Rupert, dearest,” she ssid. 

“Never, till you forgive me, Edith, for al! my 
harsh, cruel in‘ustice to you.” 

** That was forgiven many long, sad years -go, 
my husband. Nor was I entirely blameless to 
leave you as I did, without any clue to my where- 
abouts, if you should change your unjust opinion 
of me.” 

And then, before further explanations, both ro- 
membered their child, and silently, with full, joy- 
ous hearts, that sang hymns of thankfulness, 
Maylie was gathered close in the embrace of both 
her parents. 

It was along atery that had to be told by Mrs. Ham- 
ilton, and listened to by her husband and dangh- 
ter, of all she had known and suffered since that 
night when, worn and weary, sinking beneath cold 
and cxhaustion, and a crushed, sorrowing heart, 
she had believed herself dying, and had left her 
little one to the care of strangers—strangers who, 
mercifully, had been more tender to the child of 
their adoption than many parents are to their own 


; —how, when she had recovered and found horsclf 


tended by gentle Sisters of Charity in one of the 
hospitals, she had made the first use of her re- 
stored strength to search for her child. But all 
she knew to guide her was the house at the door 
of which she had left it, and on inquiry she learned 
that the whole family had gone to Europe, and 
from that time she could get no trace of them ; 
how, after years of fruitless search, and toil, and 
drudgery, her hcart had turned longingly towards 
her husband, and she resolved to answer cno of 
the many advertisements she had been at firat too 
proud to take any notice of, but it was too late. 
Mr. Hamilton had failed completely, and all trace 
of him was swallowed up in the oblivion that had 
followed his insolvency. 

To tell all this took a long, long time. And it 
was notin Mrs. Elser’s poor little room that the 
story was given ; no, in the cosiest of parlors and 
warmed by a glowing seacoal fire, Mr. Hamiltonand 
Maylie listened to the recital of the new-found wife 
and mother. And Christmas Eve was gone, and the 
hour had come when, more than eighteen hun- 
dred years before, shepherds had watched their 
flocks, and, abiding in their fields all night, had 
sung hallelujahs as the Star of Bethlechom had 
arisen, ere the three happiest people in all tc 
city said “ Good-night!” and in the silenco of 
their rooms blessed the Father who ever watches 
the footsteps of his sorrowing, erring children, 
that He may lead them by paths they know not 
of to a haven of peace and joy. 

Maylic was so very happy that Christmas that 
she forgot the trouble that had gathered her fair 
brow into a frown only the evening before, but she 
was reminded of it in an abrupt and startling 
manner. 

Early in the day she was seated by the couch of 
Sarah Dalton, who was rapidly sinking under the 
hand of the destroyer ; and was telling her the story 
of her own father and mother, so strangely reunited 
—telling her all, save the name of tire miscreant 
who had caused their separation; for Maylie had 
learned ere then that Sarah Daiton was indeed tle 
daughter of Mr. Hamilton’s foe; but with true 
Christian charity and forbearance, she had kept it 
from the dying girl. Sarah was a little better on 
that day, and it was a lounge and pillows in 
Maylie’s own parlor that formed her coueh, while 
she lay, deeply interested, and listening, with o 
vague sense of hearing sweet music, to May’s 
voice. Both were roused by a step hastily ap- 
proaching the door, and May had turned her head, 
when she was suddenly arrested in so doing and 
her gaze fixed, frozen on the face of Sarah Dalton. 
The invalid half-raised herself, and was bending 
forward with a face on which death scemed 
already to have set his seal. but that the great 
dark eyes burned with a lurid light, and remained 
steadily fixed on some object beyond. Slowly 
that burning light died away, and a livid paiior 
yet more dreadtul than her former ghastly palc- 
ness overspread her face, and she fell backward. 
Maylie felt that she must turn and behold this 


horror that had caused so sudden, so inexplicable | 


a scene; and she did so. 

In the doorway stood nothing more frightful 
than her own half betrothed lover, Charics 
Dahlgren. Whatever his feeljngs on first behold- 
ing Sarah Daltou, they were now under complete 
control; he betrayed no more agitation than a 
meeting with his future bride might justly have 
warranted. With outstretched hand, and “ My 
own dearest Maylie,” he came forward; but 
Maylie glanced from him to tie insensible girl 
before her; then back again at lim, end drew 
away with a shudder from that outstretched 
hand. A sudden, blinding light swept in upon 
her, that, for 2 moment, quite bewildered ber. 
Then hastily recovering sic said : 

“Pleasc go avay. J will sce you us 
room, by-:nd-bve.” 

Dahlgren oleved with a bad grace ; w dark 
frown hid iis beancy of face as he tnened away, 


Lbe deawing- 


ii. 


and he only helf euppicssed tac cxelamalicre: of 
rage and disappointment that would rise to his 
lips. 

Maylio’s firsi Care Was to comore Gara to cone | 


sciousness ; iid it was long belore sie succeeded. 
When at last the unhappy girl wecovered, her first 
question, asked wath a nervous siudder, was : 
“Where is thet man?” 
“Do you kiow Me. Dehigren ?” c1 Maylie. 
“Yes, 1 know Mv. Dahigren,” wee te .nswer, 


with a hard, dry laugh. 





; lives we are strangers. 


**Mr. Dahlgren is the man who lett my eoul and 
body to perish in the mire from which you reseucd 
me,” and the unhappy woman burst into a sudden 
passion of tears that seemed to shake the very 
breath from her exhausted frame, succeeded by « 
long fit of coughing that left her gasping and 
breathless when at last it was over. 

As soon as she could speak she begged io be 
left alone. 

**Some day, wucn I am strong enough to besr 
it—if ever I am strong cnough again,” 8: © said, 
**T will teli von the story, Miss lsm'‘lIton.” 

Maylic left her alone, according to her dcsire, 
and took her way directly to the drawing-room, 
She speliec immediately, witheut giving Mr. 
Dahlgren time to utter a word. 

“There is no occasion for you to speak, <ir,” 
she said, with immeasurable contempt. ‘i know 
of the part you have acted towards the poor, 
dying girl upstairs. Our acquaintance ccases 
from this moment ; henceforward during all our 
Good morning.” 

She waited for no reply ; in truth the gentleman 
was tov completely stunned, mentally, to take up 
any line of defence ; and as she haughtily left the 
room, he rose also, and blindly, burning with 
impotent rage and mortitication, stumbled along 
the passages, and out into the strect. 

Dut what an inconsistent thing is a woman, 

Now that Maylic was rid of every obstacle tliat 
stood between her and her own true love, sho 
locked herself up in her room, and for one good 
hour enjoyod the luxury of fast flowing tears. 

For the loss of her lover? Well, yes; because 
that loss had made her so very happy that the 
little over-charged heart would empty itself, and 
for the first time she felt how unutterable wretched 
would have been the fate that separated her froia 
Albert Sanford. A sun-shower of the heart tia. 
flood of tears was to Maylie; and when sho lofi 
her room it was to flit through all the house more 
like a sunbeam than ever. 

And so it happened that when Albert called that 
evening Maylie no longer feared io leave her hand 
a moment in his warm, trembling clasp; no 
longer dreadéd that he would read tho seerct iu 
her eyes, and so tempt her to break the pr:suise 
given to the dead. All was changed; and /ibert 
might read what he pleased, and ask for that little 
tremu!ous hand as soon as he chose, with every 
chance of reeviving leavo to bold it in his fer over 
if he wis'ed. And of all tho happy Christmas 
Days that Maylic had ever known, surely that one 
on which Albert helped her to give out the gifts 
from the great Christmas treo in the front ;.wlor 
was the happiest. And what a motley crowd of 
half-grown boys 2nd girls it was that responded to 
those gifts, and the kind words accompanying 
them : 

“Merry Chricianas—imerry Christmas,” till all 
the air seemed alive, aud onr great Saxon torene 
secrmied expank only one sound, © less 
Ciswistmas ; inerry Cluistmas,” tii I came: ¢ ind 
myself; and nest eis Foin 
ithe * Mervy Chris! 

‘cy Uhristiaas !” 


of 


one olher werd to ey 
the universol auie-bub, 


merry Clrisi.ans ; 

TH. GREAT NAVAL EXPEDIT: OW 
UND IR AUMIRAL PORTER. 

Ficet Roar 


Ovr doublo puge this week effords a cc.u- 
plete and strikin view of the Union flect and rrmy 
transports, constitiiting the great naval aud military 
exnedition un er Admiral Porter and Gen, }u'ler, 
whicda left Hampicn Roacs on the 13ta inst., ces'incd 
to operate ayainst an important point on the Souihciun 
coast. The army tran-ports, which appear in our 
pictures laden with U. &. troops, vet sail fron: the 
Roads duriug the nightof the 12tiinst. The Adiiiral’s 
flagship, the Malvern, and her commnender, sailed cary 
on the 13th inst. The ironcleds were the first to n:ove. 
Then the single turrettedi monitors started forth, in tow 
of steamers. Following these went tho double-turte (cu 
mouitors, which are seli-propelling. Lanily the ui n-of- 
war. The wind was blowiug off the shore when the 
fleet sailed, moving away in a southerly direction, Th» 
public wiil await wich deepest interest the result of thi, 
mysterious movem. nt. 


Our ia Mampton 


ARRIVAL OF ADMIRAL FARRAQGUT,. 

Vax city of New York was gladdencd, on the 
13th inst., ly the arrival, in this port, of that gslinut 
end honored naval hero, Admiral Farragul. He come 
in his old flugship, the Hartford, which left Pens: cola 
on the 30ii of November, made Koy West on the 4th 
inst., wlicre she celayed one day, and thence has ind « 
pleasant passage, bu} for a two days’ gale of wird, on 
the 8ih sud 9th. We present, upon the first pugs of 
this pep, a picture of the Hartiord, sketched by one 
of our Artists, as she appeared when coming vp tho 
bey of New York. She is, as will be obsvrved, a pzrticu- 
liriy hendeoine ship, having been built in the most 
ecreful manner by Mr. W. 8. Hanscom, w:ll known a!so 
az the builder of the Wachusett, the CanancCapua, snd 
the ironcled Monadnock. Her fame is identical with 
that of hr brave commander, who.e companion the 
has been througout his victorious career in the civil 
war. In hor he led the way to victory at New Oricans 
and subsequently at Mobile, the banner of the Republic 





and the bro.d blue pennant of the Admiral floating over 
her in glory and in trinmph. Her presence in our bay, 
with the old Admire! upon her quart: r deck, wis natur- 
ally the siqnel for patriotic enthusiasm. At the havior 
bar she was met by the rev.nue cutter Bronz, Capt. Con- 
stable, on board of which was a committee ot centle- 
men, headed by Colle tor Draper. On coming on board 
the Hartford ib. liter officer addressed the Adriral, 
extending to iin, Ou the part of our c.tizene, a hearty 
woloomes to New York. To tiis Admiral Varragu: ve 
sponded brictiy .ud ygrrcefalty. visitors then 
seved a little tink in cxasiniag the ship, which, 
though in the neatest possible condition, bears teces 
ot the ravegcs of Ustile a « of siorm to which she has 
en exposed. OP coining ©” Sloce, iu the aflerioon, 
the Adnura! was isken to che Cna.om Tfouce, vinere, im 
the Collecter’s loom, and hesore « ierve asecinhly of 
pers: 28, be was «cleomed by a delegelion of New York 
merc) auis, aud in a spirited verrificdt eulogium by Mr-- 
A.J. H. Dugomuc. Aiter sucking bands all round, he 
toon withdrew, and joined his wife at No. 5 Londen 
terrace, 23a strect. His pr scnec i. our city is a source 


The 


of great pi sure to all who hovor the cwuuse for which 

| he nas fought, or the mnaulinese, energy wnd *« roism of 
character which he has vo signally cispiaye Ths 

| services which ue has Gored to tie | od 
not ner. be reheersed. Tow hve can ium to the 
ational beart, and nude lus uame iliustrieus in 


history. 


| American 
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Coloralo. Ticonderoga. 
Mahopac. Admiral Porter’s Flagship Malvern. 


i, LYING AT ANCHOR IN HAMPION HOADS, DEO, 12.—Fnom a Sxeron sy T. F. Larcock. 
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THE NEW TIMON. 


(Tue subjoined verses, by Alfred Tennyson, originally 
appeared in the London Punch, many years ago. They 
are directed against Sir Edward Bulwer Lytton, who 
had, in a poem called “The New Timon,” indulged in 
malignant allusions to Tennyson. The verses, of course, 
appeared anonymously.) 


We know him out of Shake: peare’s art, 
And those fine curses which he spoke ; 

The old Timon, with his noble Leart 
‘Vhat, strcngly loathing, greatly broke. 


So died the Old ; here comes the New. 
Regard him ; a familiar face ; 

I thought we knew him ; what, it’s you, 
The padded man—that wears the stays? 


Who killed the girls and thrilled the boys 
With dandy pathos when you wrote : 

A Lion you, that made a noise, 
And shook a mane en papillote. 


And once you tried the Muses too ; 

You fail’d, sir ; therefore now you turn; 
You fall on those who are to you 

As captain is to subaltern. 


But men of long-enduring hopes, 

And carcless what this hour may bring, 
Can pardon little would-be Popes 

And Bruminels when they try to sting. 


An artist, sir, should rest in Art, 
And waive a little of his claim : 
To have the dcep poetic heart 
Is more than all poetic fame. 


But you, sir, you are hard to please ; 
You never look but half content ; 
Nor like a genticman at ease, 
With moral breadth of temperament. 


And what with spites and what with fears, 
You cannot lct # body be ; . 

It’s always ringing ic your ears, 
“They call tlis man as good as 10e.” 


What profits now to understand 
The merits of a spotless shirt, | 
A dapper boot—a little hand, 
Tf half the little soul is dirt! 


You talk of tinsel! why, we see 

The mark of rouge upon your cheeks ; 
You prate of Naturo! you are he 

That spilt his life about the cliques. 


A Timon you! Nay, nay, for shame ; 
It looks too arrogant a jest— 

The fierce old man—to take his name, 
You bandbox! Of, aud let him rest! 


CHAPTER IV.— CONTINUED, 


‘Soon after it pleased God to take my husband 
from mo, and iny means were much restricted in 
consequence ; the caillren, too, were growing up 
and becoming a greatcr exocnse to mo, and, as I 
tuld you, wo gave up living in the town and came 


back to settle once more near my native village of | 


Wailendorf. Wanda was cleven years old then, and 
Williain the same age, Eliz.,eth was thirteen, 
and my eldest boy, Francis, w :; fifteen, 
was a hoavy charge to mo, 7. the curse which 
had fallen upon the mother had descended to the 
child. She was insane from her birth. The 
count took no heed of her; he never came near 
tho place, but he paid us handsomely for tho care 
of her, and Mr. Hartmann, through whom the 
money passed, was exact with the remittances. 
She grew up to be even lovelier than her mother. 
There was nothing alarming about her want of 
reason, and only to look at her no one would have 
guessed that anything was much amiss with her. 
She did not look then as she docs now ; she had 
a brilliant color then. In her mind she remained 
always like a little child ; she understood nothing 
except the simplest things, and was quite un- 
teachable, generally docile; but if anything 
angered her she would take fits of silence that 
sometimes lasted long enough to make me un- 
eisy, and occasionally she would heve bouts of 
rago, in which she would beat herself against the 
walls, and be more like a wild animal than a hu- 
men creature; but this was never often, and, 
with the years, grew of less and less frequent 
occurrence. She was afraid of me, and desired 
to please mo, and she generally obeyed Elizabeth 
pretty readily too. Wilhelm she doted upon ; they 
were always playing together, and he seemed to 
understand her, and to make her understand him, 
better than any one else. Francis was the only 
one she did not care at all for; she seemed posi- 
tively to dislike him, and he was so devoted to her! 
fie was not like William; he was grave and 
thoughtful, and did not play with her, but he 
worshipped the ground she trod on; I have seen 
his eyes fill with tears when she has said, ‘ Go, go, 
you ugly Francis!’ Nothing that he could dv for 
her ever seemed t» touch her, and when he has gone 
long distances to get her the flowers that he knew 
she liked, she would take a malicious pleasure 


either in giving thein to William or in picking | 


them to pieces before his face. It was a very 
wild life while they all remained young; they 
passed all their days playing about in the woods, 
nd when suddenly 1 felt they were all growing 
up and tat something must be done, it seemed as 
if their childhood had slipped away in one single 
summer's day. 
“Francis went back to Altheim ; my husband 
hed been an upright man, respected by his neigh- 
bors, and the boy found friends there. William 


had @ great turn for music, and we placed him | 
with tae orgenist of a churci ai Prague, that ho j Karl's name agus, bui she fell into a kind of | him wi:at bad betailen bis hapicss child, Lie was 


might study so as to make it a profession. Francis 
got a situation with Mr. Hartmann. Elizabeth 
remained with me to help me with the housekoep- 
ing. The only one of the family to whom time 
| brought no change was Wanda; she led the same 
life as ever, wandering all day about the woods, 
making garlands, or taming the wild creatures by 
imitating their different cries. I have often scen 
her entice the owls down by hooting to them, and 
| sho hed an odd way of s‘nging in a soft low voice, 
‘that broucht the lizards all round about her to 
llisien, She ran quite wild, but we never feit 
: anxious if she stopped out late ; her deficient state 
| was well known, the peasants were all fcnd of the 
| poor child, and no one would have harmed a hair 
| of her head. The boys came home occasionally 
| to seo us, and I began to look forward to those 
times with sorrow. Francis had grown into a 
man, and his devotion for Wanda had taken a more 
scrious turn—he was becoming passionately in 
love with her. I was grieved to see my child suffer ; 
and though I could not have thought for a mo- 
ment of his marrying this poor senseless girl, I 
used almost to hate her when I saw how unfeeling, 
how wantonly unkird and cruel she was to him. 
He felt it so bitterly, that I was glad when his 
little holiday was over, amd that he went back to 
his work at Altheim. 

‘One autumn time, somewhere about the be- 
ginning of September, we got a letter from Wil- 
helm, complaining of illness (fever and pain 
brought on by having sat in wet clothes), and 
expressing so strong a desire to see some of us, 
that I could not help feeling that he must be 
worse than he stated himsel?tobe. It was alwaya 
a matter of impossibility to leave Wanda, so, al- 
hough I was full of apprehension, I determined 
upon sending Elizabeth to pass a weck with her 
brother. 

“Tho letter I got from her when there only 
confirmed my own forebodings: she had found 
him very ill, and he soon became desperately so, 
He had «4 severe attack of rheumatic fever, and 
Elizaleth, young and unused to sickness, wrote 
in alarm to implore me to go to her. I was at my 
wits’ end to know what I could do with Wanda 
during my absence; at last I bethought me of 
an old schoolfellow of my own, who had lately 
{come to settle in a village about ten miles 
j distant, and on the direct road to Prague ; and I 
made up my mind to leave Wanda there, and get 
my friend to take charge of her for a week or 
two, meaning to pick her up on my way home. 

‘*Margaret Hentzcl end I had not met alone 
since we were girls, but I had heard of her from 
time to time. She had not a happy fate ; first, a 
bad husband, then a bad son—a handsome, 
worthless follow, who had been an incessant 
anxiety and heartbreak to her. She was now, 
like myself, a widow, and her son a soldier in the 
| Austrian sorvice. 

“Itisa great shock to mect aga'n—aged and 
broken with the trouble of life—thcse from whom 

j onc hed parted im all the freshness and trust of 
| yout. Wen I had last seen poor iiargaret, she 
lwas a bright vigerous gil, full of hope and 
| courage ; now she was old aud worn and feeble, 
j all the bravery gone, and only thankful to be lefi 
‘alone to die in pesco after oll the mif®ry caused 
| by her Lusband and her good-for-rothing Karl, 
: who never had anything to recomrnend him but 
| his looks, and a voice of marvellous power and 
| sweetness, but who, witi these two gifts, had 
contrived to bring sorrow and trouble to many a 
| poor girl’s heart. He was at Vienna then, his 
'metier told me, and little did I think, when I 








Wanda ; kissed Wanda at perting, that it would so soon bo 


; given to this man, on whom wo had none of us set 
| eyes, to work the terriblp mischicf that ruined us 
jail. Twas detained six weeks by tiie bed of my 
| sick child, and wien at last I hurried back full of 
| anxiety—for I had had nonews from Margaret fora 
| considerable time—it was to find Wanaa (then but 
barely sixteen) the wive of this miscreant. He had 
arrived suddenly soon after my departure, having 
gambled away every farthing that he possessed, 
and with the design of extorting what money he 
could from his poor frightened mother. He saw 
Wanda; he also saw some jewéls which had 
belonged to her mother, and which I had left with 
Margaret Hentzel, as an earnest of payment, for 
her trouble ; he found out that Wanda belonged 
in some mysterious way to great and powerfu) 
people, and from that moment he conceived the 
project of marrying her, and never rested until he 
had so bewildered the poor deficient creature with 
his beautiful evil face and wondrous voice, and so 
worked upon the teriors of his helpless old 
mother, that he induced them to go with him to 
another place some miles away, whore they were 
totally unknown, and where, after a sojourn of a 
few days, they were married. 

“After this he remained but two days with 
them, at the end of which time he disappeared, 
carrying the jewels with him, and leaving his hap- 
less child-bride to her f«te. I cannot describe my 
state of mind when I was made aware of all that 
hed happened ; indignation at the poor senseless 
creature's having been taken this base advantage 
of, and terror at the thought of her father’s fury 
when he should learn what had befallen, alter- 
nately possessed me. 

“Tt scems that Karl had taken leave of his wife 
by the brink of a lake in the woods near his 
mother’s house, and cvery day the poor child went 
and wandered round and round the water like a 
reckless ghost, calling vor kim in the most piteous 
way until uight set ia, and we had to lure her 
j}liome with ies, tcliing her that she would find 
| him at the house, or by the way, or under a tree 
in the garden waiting for her, deluding the simple 

creature with hopes never to be fulfilled. 

** Margaret Hentzel was too much paralysed by 
all that had occurred to advise or to oppose, and 
I got my darling Wanda home to Wallendorf as 

| s00n as possible ; the change of scene and return 
to the oid life seemed to sweep all latter events 
entirely out of herme:.ory. Sh 








She never mentioned | 


melancholy stupor. She would not utter, she ate 
next to nothing, and was worn to a thread ; the 
child locked bowitched; she then gave up going 
out altogether; she seemed too woak to move; 
she lost all her color, and would sit for hours play- 
ing with some dead forget-me-nots she had 
brought away with her from that lake of ill 
fortune, and which, no doubt, her wicked husband 
had given her. 


* Abont this time my son Francis obtained a | 


secretary's place with a nobleman at Praguo ; it 
wos not a very grect affair, but still an advance 
npon his former position. William was quite 
settled at Prague, so that the two brothers would 
be together again ; and I was glad of that—but 


most of all I was glad of anything that would re- - 


move him entirely away from Wanda. 

“The Sunday before he was to leave for Prague, 
Francis came out to Wallendorf to bid us good- 
bye. For some time before that last disastrous 
circumstance he head avoided Wanda as much as 
possible ; her usual greeting had been, ‘Go—go 
—I haie you—you ugly Francis!’ and though he 
was half broken-hearted by it, he bore her no ill- 
will; he knew the poor half-witted creature could 
not help anything she did—the only misfortune 
was, that her lovely looks undid her unkind words, 
and he could no more help loving her than she 
could help hating him. This evening he came in, 
and kissed Elizabeth and me as usual; Wanda 
was sitting at tho little table in the window, look- 
ing at her dead forget-me-nots. He did not go 
near her, but just said : ‘Good evening, Wanda!’ 
end, passing on, came and stood by the fire. The 
day had been cold and damp, and we had thrown 
on a few fagots to mako a blaze. Wanda gave 
him no answer, but lcoked steadily at him in 
silence. 

“At last she rose up, came slowly across the 
room to where he was standing, and putting both 
her arms round his neck, laid her little thin white 
face against his cheek, saying in her sweet child- 
ish way, ‘Poor Francis! poor Francis!’ It was 
almost more than he could bear—she had never 
kissed him in her life before. We were all ready 
to cry, or it seemed as if some dumb grief at her 
heart bad made her know at last what he suffered; 
but this new tenderne.s was the worst thing that 
could happen fox my poor boy, and I looked with 
impatience to the end of the evening. Early next 
day he left us. 

** We had hardly been settled a month in our old 
home, when I got a letter from Margaret Hentze] 
ecquainting me with the sudden and awful death 
of her son. Ono night, while in a fit of drunken- 
ness, he had fallen from his horse, and struck his 
head violently against a stone, and had been 
taken up a corpse. I fell on my knees, and 
thanked God for what seemed to me an issue out 
of all our troubles, Thecount need never know— 
Wanda would forget—we would bury her terrible 
secret for over in a sealed silence—and all might 
yet be well. 

** By degrees Wanda recovered her health and 
strength, but an oxtraordinary change had come 
over her. A sort of soft splendor (I have no other 
word for it) seemed to rest upon her; there wassome- 
thing new ond angelic about her that I had never 
seen before. Evcry day she grew more beautiful; 
her skin so much fairor, her eyes with such a sovt 
tender laze over them! Elizabeth was as much 
struck with her appearance as I was, for one 
night she suddenly exclaimed, ‘‘ Mother, what 
ails our Wanda? She has human eyes!’ A 
remark which had its signifieance, sir, for unti] 
then Wanda’s eyes had been iike the bright, clear, 
piercing eyes of a bird, and entirely without any 
touch of human warmth in them. She hardly 
ever spoke ; but though this might not seem to 
indicate a change much forthe better, when she 
did say anything I was amazed to see how often 
now there was somethiug that looked almost like 
a followed-out thought. She became very gentle 
and caressing, too, which she had never been 
before, and instead of running wild as she used, 
she would now try and imitate Elizabeth about 
the house. At first it was like a little child play- 
ing at housewife ; but by degrees she got really 
to do things handily, and to help, and it was 
pretty to see the poor silly thing try so hard to do 
her best. When she succeeded, we patted her and 
praise her, and said, ‘Good Wanda!’ and she was 
so happy and so proud! One day at dinner, 
Elizabeth put a plum down beside me on the 
table, which a neighbor had left for me. There 
had been fruit of which the girls had eaten, 
and this was a small plum which could not be 
divided; so, while I was talking to Elizabeth 
about the friend who had sent it to me, I ate it up. 
I had just finished the last morsel, when Wandasud- 
denly made a savage spring at me, and struck me 
a violent blow. At first I thought she must be in 
play ; but when I saw her face, I saw it was no 
play—it was in a state of convulsion. In the same 
instant, an awful, nameless fear flashed into my 
mind, and took possession of it. It was too well 
founded. In due time, my innocent child, my 
poor uncenscious Wanda, became a mother. On 
a bright morning in May she brought a lovely boy 
into the world. Oh, her face of ecstacy when, 
after those hovrs of mortal agony, I laid her baby 
on her breast ! 

“Luckily, Count Berchtold was still abroad, 
and I did not know where to write tohim. I donot 
think I should everhave found courage todoso. As 
for Wanda, heaven wrought a miracle upon her 
through her love for her little one. She nursed 
him with the most doting tenderness, and was 
never tired of rocking his cradle, and sing- 
ing and cooing to him. As she nursed 
him, and as the baby grew, her senses seemed 
to come back to her, and by the time he 
was four months old she was hardly different 
from any other people. But, unfortunately for us, 
of course this state of things could not endure for 
ever. Count Verchtold returned to the castle at 
last, and Joseph Iartmann, to whom I had been 
olniged to cousice our trouble, drove over frou 
Aliheim, had cn interview with him, and told 








He 


flew to the stable, 
ordered his horse, end tore off to Wallendorf; 
Hartmann following at full speed in the carriage, 


frenzied with rage! 


to prevent mischief if possible. Wanda had just 
set her boy to sleep, and was rocking the cradle 
and singing. I was mending up one of-the baby’s 
nightshirts in the front room; Elizabeth was in 
the garden, and saw them coming. She ran in to 


; tell me, but she had hardiy got the words out, 


when the count entered, blaspheming with pas- 
sion. 

** * Infamous wretch !’ he shouted, ‘ is this what 
I have paid you for? Is this the way you dis- 
charge your trust? Lowborn beggar! Do you 
know what the honor of a noble name means?” 

“* At this instant Wanda appeared at the door of 
| the inner room. She game up to him, not know- 

ing in the least who it was. ‘Do not be angry,’ 
she said to him, and put her hand upon his arm ; 
‘do not speak so loud. Hush! hush! you will 
' wake my child.’ 
| “The count seized her by both wrists. ‘Be 
| silent!’ he said, between his teeth, and quivering 
| with rage; ‘your child sleeps, does he? I wish 
both he and you were sleeping the sleep of death 
jin your graves!’ He flung her from him, and 
made for the inner room. Wanda flew like light- 
ning into the room before him, and shut the door 
against him, while Hartmann, Elizabeth, and 1, 
all stood before the door on the other side, and 
pushed him from it. It was a frightful scene! 
He suddenly turned sharp round upon Hartmann: 
“Take the accursed little creature away from 
that shameless idiot!’ he said. ‘She shall not 
glory in her degradation any longer! Bring it 
away with you this moment, as you value your 
position and my favor.’ With that he left the 
cottage, and rode off again at full gallop. 

“How shall I describe all that followed? Our 
having to break this terrible news to Wanda, and 
the poor unfortunate creature’s agony when at 
last she understood that she was to lose her child! 
She lay down at Hartmann’s feet, and begged for 
mercy. He was crying his eyes out, poor man, 
but he had a wife and a family of little children, 
and his place was all he had to depend upon. He 
waited a long while, but at last he said he could 
wait no more. I whispered to Elizabeth to get 
the poor thing out in the garden if possible, that 
he might take the child while she was away; but 
anguish seemed to have sharpened all her senses, 
and she heard me. She stood right up in the 
midst of us, shaking like a leaf, and said: ‘I will 
fetch my child myself—I will give him my child 
myself—I will only nurse him once more—and 
then he shall go.’ She went back into her 
room, and we all remained where we were, 
talking together in a low voice; we were very 
miserable! - 

“Hartmann was a kid mun, and had a baby of 
his own—it went to his heart to take the child 
away—but he promised us to ask the count’s leave 
to bring it up with his own, and we thought that, 
80, the poor mother would often have a chance of 
sceing it when the count was away. I got up, and 
went to look what tlie poor thing was doing; she 
hed got her baby at her breast, and was singing 
to him as she always did. She looked up and 
smiled at me as I opened the door. Any amount 
of sorrow would have been less dreadful than that 
awful smile. We sat for about another quarter of 
an hour, and then Hartmann got into his gig, and 
desired me to fetch the child. 

*T was just going for it, when Wanda came into 
the room with her baby in her arms; she had 
wrapped him up in a large shawl, and he was 
sound asleep. She looked so terrible that it made 
us speechless ; she was as white as marble, and 
her lips as deathly pale; she walked straight out 
of the house, looking neither to right nor left, a1.d 
down the little garden to Hartmann, who was 
waiting in his gig at the gate. She handed the 
child up to him, and he laid it carefully down on 
the seat by his side. ‘Tell him not to wake my 
child,’ she said, with a little laugh, that made my 
blood run cold. I was standing behind her, and I 
made a sign to Hartmann to drive off, for I wanted 
to end this horrible tragedy as fast as possible. 
He drove away, and Wanda stood as if she were 
made of stone ; when he came to the turn in the 
road, and went out of sight, she dropped down as 
if she had been shot. 

** We got her into the house, and put her into 
bed ; before next morning, raging brain-fever had 
setin. We had sent for the doctor from the vil- 
lage, but he had been called up to attend some ono 
already, and was out. At last I heard wheels, and 
ran to the door hoping it was he; it was Hart- 
mann, with a face as white as ashes, and I knew 
something more dreadful was yet to come. My 
presentiment was unerring. When he had arrived 
at the castle the day before, and took the baby in 
his arms, it was cold and dead. The count had 
sent him now to hunt us out of our home, and 
out of the country, but we could not go then, for 
Wanda could not be moved. For weeks she |i: 
between life and death, and, dearly as I loved her, 
I often prayed God to end her miserable days, and 
take her to himself; but it was not to be. She 
recovered her health at last, but she has always re- 
mained of the same ghastly hue that she was when 
she gave her dead baby into Hartmann’s arms, and 
not one gleam of reason has ever since come tu 
lighten the darkness in her soul. She is quite 
harmless, but it irritates her if she thinks we 
watch her; so when she wishes to walk alone, I 
pretcnd that I want a drive, and follow slowly in 
the cariiage, so as just to keep her in sight with- 
out saameying her; aud if she has a fancy to Lear 
music—of which she has always been passionately 
fouid—Xiizabeth always tukes a place some way oi: 
from her, but where she is able to command 4 
view of iver, and look after her from a distaucc. 
As soon as she was weil cnougi to be moved, wo 
came to England with William ; be has got a very 
good situation as organist at tie Catholic chapel 
cluse by, and has pleuty of lessons besides. Tue 


count provided very amply for poor Wanda as 
long as Le lived ; and since he died, whici is now 
bout four years ago, his eirs nave continued 
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the remittances, 80 I su 
mention her in his will.” 
The old woman’s dism .. .-arrative was finished, 
and she got up to go and see after her daughter. 
Edward Saville sat like one petrified ; the terrible 
history bad stunned him. Presently Madame 
Hausmann returned, and taking Mr. Saville by 
the hand, led him into the next room. It was her 
own sleeping apartinent, and divided from another 
room beyond by a glass door, which had « cur- 
tain over it. She signed to him to be silent, and 
bringing him close to it, drew aside a corner of 
the curtain. Elizabeth Hausmann was lying on 
a sofa at the end of the room, and not far from 
her, on a footstool, sat Wanda, crooning in & low, 
soft voice, and rocking a cradle in which lay a tiny 
frock. “Lullaby, my little baby; lullaby, my lit- 
tle son!” was the continual burden, repeated over 
over again. 
— was much agitated when she saw Eliza- 
peth carried in this rr. said = 
ausmann, wiping her eyes ; “‘ but we can always 
er her by sailing the baby’s frock into the 
eradle, and setting her to rock it.” 


xe he remembered to 





THE BOYS IN BLUE. 


I GRasP my pen 
To write of the men, 
Our gallant soldiers true ! 
A rousing cheer 
For the heroes dear, 
Our own brave boys in blue! 


They leave their wives, 
They peril their lives, 
. Stern duty’s part to do. 
To each man in the ranks 
A million of thanks! 
We honor the boys in blue! 


Great God above, 
In infinite love, 
Protect and lead them through! 
From pain and the grave 
We pray thee save 
Our gallant boys in blue! 


THE STORY OF THE HOUSE 
IN CARDEN REACH. 


Lzsure SurHERLAND and I had gone out to 
India together, and became fast friends on the 
way. We both got clerkships in the Bengal com- 
missariat. Leslie’s abilities were not considered 
better than mine, neither were his connections, 
but the fellow had better luck. I cannot say 
whether it was owing to his appearance, for he 
was tall and handsome, or to his manner, which 
was thought taking, or to the fact that he was 
born in Scotland, which, they say, helps a man; 
but certain it was that, before we had been two 
years in Calcutta, Leslie drew a prize in the matri- 
monial lottery—namely, the enly daughter of a 
retired opium agent, with beauty, accomplish- 
ments and a fortune of twenty thousand sterling, 
besides further expectations at the old man’s de- 
cease, including a splendid house he had at Gar- 
den Reach. 

People in any degree acquainted with Calcutta 
will know this suburb as one of the noblest any 
town can boast ; a continuation of mansions and 
villas stretching for miles along the banks of the 
Ganges, each surrounded by its own garden an! 
pleasure-grounds, from which circumstance the 
place derives its name. The merchant princes of 
the Indian capital, the high officials of the Indian 
government, all in short, who have made their 
fortunes, and either from duty or inclination pre- 
fer to spend them where they were gathered, build 
their stately places of retirement there. The 
house, to possess which my friend Leslie looked 
forward, neither was one of the oldest nor one of 
the newest of these. Mr. Fordyce, the bride’s 
father, had inhabited it for almost twenty years. 
He did the East India Company’s opium business 
in times when fortunes were made more quickly 
than at present, and could therefore retire early. 
But his wife had died the year after he took pos- 
session ; and there were floating tales to the effect 
that the time of widowed solitude he had gpent in 
his great house was not free from blot and blame, 
till his daughter, Miss Matilda, came home from 
getting her education in England; when the old 
gentleman having about the same time met with 
an accident, and some said, heard a missionary’s 
sermon, thought proper to reform, and henceforth 
became an example of all the virtues to Garden 
Reach. 

Those who thought Leslie Sutherland Incky in 
securing the heart and hand of Miss Matilda 
Fordyce, had still more occasion to envy or con- 
gratulate him on the subject of his father-in-law. 
Death stood Leslie’s friend as wellas Cupid. He 
had not been six months a Benedict, when the 
opium agent retired to the narrow house, and left 
him master of the mansion he had built, and the 
rupees he had gathered. I must say Leslie sus- 
tained his extraordinary good fortune with more 
equanimity than his friends could have expected. 
The most critical could never discover that it had 
turned his head. I know it did not make him too 
proud to acknowledge his old companion, though 
T was still but a clerk. He invited me to the wed- 
ding ; I was well received on my first call after the 
bridal tour—by the way, it was made in palan- 
quins to the hill country ; and when he was cstab- 
lished in Fordyce Lodge, I was among the first of 
his guests, and shown over the whole house by 
dir. and Mrs. Sutherland. It was a fine specimen 
of the British nabob’s dwelling ; its large rooms, 
with their lofty ceilings and marbie floors, their 
painted walls and windows of lattice work, looking 
into widé verandahs full of flowers ; the surround- 
ing garden rich with eastern bloom, lovely with 





me also add, the wine in the cellar—had been sup- 
plied from far-off Europe, and it is but justice to 
old Fordyce’s memory to say, that they showed 
taste as well as wealth. 

After seeing all, it was my conviction that Les- 
lic ought to be a happy man. Mrs. Sutherland, 
heiress as she had becn, was not over-exacting. 
I have said she was counted a beauty. What rich 
man’s only daughtcr is not, in Calcutta or any- 
where else? Without compliment, the lady had 
a tolerable sharc of what are called attractions ; 
could play and sing, dance and talk, dressed well, 
for expense was not a consideration; and if she 
had a thought beyond these matters, it was, that 
herself and Leslie were two of the greatest people 
alive. I believe Leslic learned from her to think 
so too, notwithstanding the sense he showed in 
not dropping me. But as the mighty calif could 
not sleep because of a crevice in his palace wall, 
neither could Mrs. Suthorland take rest, or per- 
mit her fortunate partner to enjoy that blessing, 
on account of an old ayah and a half-caste girl 
who persisted in forming part of their establish- 
ment. The old woman’s name was Zulu, a regu- 
lat Bengalee, She might have been darkly beau- 
tiful in her day; but that passes early from the 
Hindu woman. At what we call middle age, the 
face grows wrinkled, the figure scraggy, the black 
hair gray; and so it was with Zulu, when I saw 
her at Fordyce Lodge. She did not eall the girl 
her mistress, but she served her as none but the 
most devoted of Indian ayahs would have done. 
There was no hour too late or early for Zulu to at- 
tend upon her, no wish too unreasonable for Zulu 
to gratify; and wherever the girl went, there 
Zulu’s eyes, if not her feet, followed. The girl’s 
name was May. She was allowed to be of half- 
caste, und like many of that mixed parentage, 
May was singularly beautiful—slender, but ele- 
gantly formed, with a clear brown complexion, 
and features of the Grecian mould, eyes at once 
soft and dark, and rich jetty hair, long enough to 
have served her asa mantle. Her great delight, 
indeed the only thing like amusement sne seemed 
to care for, was to dress herself before a large 
looking-glass, braiding her long hair, and putting 
on gowns of Dacca muslin, which she had in great 
numbers, although she always wanted new ones. 
Beyond this, the girl seemed to have neither 
thought nor life. If nut positively deficient, her 
mind was simple and slow. Notwithstanding her 
European name and descent, she had the indolent 
habits and retiring ways of the Hindu women. 
May would lie for hours on a cushion in the cor- 
ner of the back verandah, with old Zulu rubbing 
her feet, and dozing over the work. If a male 
stranger chanced to meet her anywhere, in house 
or garden, the girl’s first thought was to cover 
her face. The servants said their old master had 
employed teachers for her, both English and na- 
tive, but none of them ever succeeded in teaching 
May toread. Indeed, the only thing she had ever 
learned, besides braiding her hair and painting 
her eyelids, was to play on the guitar. 

Mrs. Sutherland's account of May was, that she 
had found her and her ayah there on her own ar- 
rival from England, and believed the girl was an 
orphan, whom papa had taken into the house for 
charity. The old servants, most of whom were 
retained in the young people’s establishment, said 
nothing, like true Asiatics, till they were closely 
questioned ; and those who took the trouble of 
that extracting process, found out that tho Sahib 
Fordyce bad brought the woman and child with 
him on his return from one of the journeys up the 
country which he made every summer ; that Zulu 
was supposed to have been the wife of a muslin 
weaver in that quarter, whom she had left, to- 
gether with several children; and that, in the 
Sahib’s time, she had ruled over the entire house- 
hold, and unlike most of deposed rulers, was still 
popular among them. Indeed, the harmless and 
inactive life which both Zulu and her charge led 
could give little cause of offence tomaster or man, 
but maids and mistresses are different matters. 
Mrs. Sutherland had set her heart on their ejec- 
tion from Fordyce Lodge, and as in duty bound, 
Mrs. Sutherland’s maid exerted herself to bring 
about that ponsummation. Why the lady’s-maid 
was so bent on dispossessing them, I cannot pre- 
tend to say, with any degree of certainty. Per- 
haps she was aware that her own Saxon face looked 
solid and commonplace beside the half oriental 
May. Perhaps her mistress thought the girl did 
not braid her hair and pin on her muslin gowns 
for nothing—even new married ladies will have 
suspicions. Her maid had come with Mrs. Suther- 
land from England, and was believed to be de- 
voted to the service, and the faulis she found, and 
the evil doings she detected in May and her ayah, 
furnished sufficient cause for Mrs. Sutherland’s 
insisting on their immediate removal. Leslie 
thought it all whims and fuss; but where is the 
man who can stand against a woman’s resolution? 
Mrs. Sutherland had made up her mind that the 
two should go up the country, into Calcutta ; in 
short, anywhere they pleased, so long as they 
went, She would make them an allowance of ten 
rupees a month, on her father’s account; but in 
her house they should not stay; and Leslie, hav- 
ing seen the necessity of so doing, endorsed the 
arrangement like a dutiful husband. 

The intended emigrants ‘were not so easily 
managed. Old Zulu made no objection to her own 
departure ; but with an eastern woman's attach- 
ment to the four walls in which she had been used 
to dwell, May absolutcly refused to leave the 
house. Reasoning andremonstrance, threats and 
promises, were tried, without effect. Though 
somewhat slavi to our western thinking, the 
Asiatics can be mo}t composedly obstinate. To 
every endeavor or arrangement for her removal, 
May listened calmly, covered her face, and replicd, 
in the low, suft tone peculiar to herself, ‘I will 
not go.” 

Zulu was asked to persuade her; but whether 
the old woman could not or would not do so, May 


shady walks and bowers, and cool with fountain | remained immovable, and nothing could induce 
and grotto—all were fitted for the Land of the | the ayah to stir one step without her. Leslie had 
Bun. 





But the furniture, plate and pictures—let ! a terrible time of it. I don’t know exactly what 








Mrs. Sutherland insinuated, because he would not 
have the refractory pair turned out of door or 
window, she did not care which; but at last he 
hit on an expedient for getting rid of his Indian 
difficulties. May and Zulu were ono *orning 
waited on in their accustomed corner of the back 
verandah, and solemnly assured, on the faith and 
honor of the master of Fordyce Lodge, that if 
they did not make up their minds and packages 
to depart on that day week, they should be carried 
out, bag and baggage, in the old palanquin, which 
happened to be a large one, and deposited in the 
most public street of Calcutta. Zulu folded her 
hands, and May made her usual answer. Leslie 
once more assured them he would keep hia word, 
and probably, under the exhortations of his lady, 
it would have been kept ; but either from fear of 
the threatened expulsion, or from natural causes, 
poor May fell sick the same evening. The sick- 
ness rapidly became a fever; the operations of 
that destroying angel are always swift im India ; 
and before Mrs. Sutherland, her maid and her 
husband could be brought to believe that the 
whole was not a trick to delay the palanquin busi- 
ness, the poor girl died one sultry night, with her 
head resting on the lap of her faithful ayah. 

They gave her a decent funeral, with shroud 
and coffin, hearse and mutes. The old woman 
wanted to have the body burned beside the Ganges, 
but Mrs. Sutherland would hear of no such hea- 
thenish doings, and Zulu made no further opposi- 
tion. She followed the funeral tothe churchyard, 
stood at a distance, and with veiled head, till 
the turf was laid above the child she had 
so long tended; then went back to the house, 
gathered the few garments and trifles be- 
longing to herself, and departed without de- 
mand or- leave-taking. Where the old woman 
went, or how she intended to live, nobody could 
tell. Mrs. Sutherland said she was sorry they had 
not known in time that the girl had been really ill. 
Leslie published a manifesto to the effect that 
Zulu would get all her clothes and a hundred 
rupees if she came back; but as she did not re- 
turn to claim the peace-offering, the lady’s-maid 
head some hopes of becoming sole heiress. She 
made mighty endeavors to that end, and particu- 
larly after the Hindu tailor (who does all manner 
of needlework wanted or worn in India) had 
brought home a new Dacca muslin, which he had 
taken to make for poor May some months before 
Fordyce Lodge got its hew master. Many a 
message had May sent up the country, where the 
tailor lived, regarding that nuslindress. Its non- 
arrival had been one of the alleged reasons of her 
wish to remain in the house. Now it was put 
away among the rest of May’s finery in the sandal- 
wood chest, still kept in the corner of her room, 
for Zulu, who did not reappear; and the devoted 
maid might have come into possession but for an 
event, which was related to me by Leslie himself— 
and, let me observe, he was not a man of imagi- 
nation, nor at all disturbed about the super- 
natural : 

One night, about a month after May’s damnerail, 
Mr. and Mrs. Sutherland suddenly awoke, nciter 
could say why, out of a deep sicep. Their cham- 
ber was a large and handsome one, fitted up with 
all inanner of Indian elegances, and among them 
a large mirror opposite the foot of their bed, with 
a pair of wax lights burning on a marble table 
close by. They heard the timepiece strike two, 
when a rustling sound in the room made them 
both look up, and through the mosquito curtains 
they plainly saw, standing before and fully reflected 
in the great looking-glass, the lithe figure and un- 
mistakable face of the buried May! She was 
arrayed in the Dacca muslin which the tailor had 
brought home. They knew it at once, tor the 
pattern was remarkable, and she seemed to be 
fitting it on with great care and precision. Mrs. 
Sutherland uttered a wild scream cf terror and 
fainted. Leslie said he could not help covering 
his eyes with the bedclothes, and when he looked 
up again there was nobody in the room but them- 
selves. 

The servants were roused, and the doctor was 
sent for. Mrs. Sutherland went out of one fit and 
into another for the rest of thenight. The house 
was searched and the household examined to see 
if anybody had been playing a trick, but nothing 
could be discovered to throw light on the strange 
occurrence, exeept one fact, which deepened its 
mystery—the Dacca muslin had been taken out of 
the chest, though May’s room remained fast 
locked, and it was nowhere to be found! When 
Mrs. Sutherland heard that news next morning, 
she positively refused to sleep another night in 
the house ; and Leslie confeesed that he was quite 
as willing to leave it. The end of the matter was 
that they broke up their establishment, and let- 
Fordyce Lodge to a merchant of the East India 
Company, who, I have heard, did not like it so 
much during the last years of his tenancy as at 
first. The Sutherlands took a house in Calcutta, 
but left it within three weeks, they said, on account 
of seeing the muslin once more fittedon. Then 
they went up the country to Mr. Fordyce’s old 
opium quarters, and established themselves ina 
first-rate bungalow. But it appeared the muslin 
anqdits wearer followed them there, and in less 
than a month they came back to town, put their 
affairs in the hands of an agent, and sailed for 
England. 

The pair were so altcred when I took leave of 
them on the quay, that one would have thought 
twenty years had passed sine’ their marriage, yet 
the first twelve months were not completed. 
After their arrival in England, I heard they went 
about from one watering-place to another, idle, 
listless, and liked by nobody, but never thought 
to be troubled by anything worse than their own 
humors. Tieg had no children, looked old before 
their time, and both died early, though Mrs. 
Sutl ?agd survived ler husvand three years, and | 
was 8. @ilated on to no purpose by the fortune- | 
hunters of Dath. 

‘The cause of their leaving India was never made 


public, bulb it became known to me a little before 


their departure. Busiuers nad taken me to what ' 


is called the Native Town of Calcutta; there is 
nothing quickly transacted there, and I was late 
in returning. It happened to be the Hindu festival 
of Siva the Destroyer, which always begins at 
midnight, with a noise of drums and tambouriucs 
sufficient to wake the Seven Sleepers, and immonsv 
processions hurrying at such headlong speed that 
they are said io trample down all in their way. I 
heard the crowd coming when fairly in the midst 
of one of the dark and narrow streets ; my only 
refuge was the recess of a neighboring door. I 
squeezed myself in, and on they swept, a living 
torrent of men, women and children, with a flare 
of torchlight and a fearful clamor. As the dense 
mass, of all ages, and in all manner of Indian 
costumes, rushed by, with frantic gestures and 
black faces, that looked terrible in the torchlight, 
I caught sight of two that soemed wilder and 
more excited than the rest, and I have never for- 
gotten them: one was the old ayah Zulu, and the 
other—I could have taken my oath toit—was May, 
dressed in the Dacca muslin. I saw them but for 
an instant, and confess that my blood ran cold 
with terror when I did so, but the noxt moment 
they wero lost in the hurrying crowd. It swept 
past, and I got home without further adventure. 
But no inquiry or investigation of mine could ever 
obtain any intelligence of the pair, or clear up the 
- od which hung over that sight in the looking- 
& 

Little did I expect at that.time that this mys- 
terious matter would ever have any interest fox 
me personally, When Sutherland died, however, 
I found that even at the last he had not forgotten 
his old friend. By hid bequest I received a large 
sum of money at that time ; and upon the doati: 
of his widow (who had no relations of her own), 
a still larger. Amon other valuable property he 
left me the house in Garden Reach. Finding the 
then tenant very ready to givo up the remainder 
of his lease, I went to live there immediately. I 
chose for my own slecping-apartment the room 
opening on the first-floor verandah, and formorly 
occupied by the Sutherlands. It is unnecessary to 
enter here into details, which are distressing to 
me; but upon that first night, and covery suvse- 
quent one that I dared to romain there, I woke in 
the early morning to see poor May standing bo- 
fore the pier-glass and trying on her Dacca muslin. 
All persons who sleep there sco the same sight. 
Fordyce Lodge is useless upon my hands; I can- 
not let it, even if it would be just to do so, and 
I would not inhabit it myself for ten times the sum 
which should represent its rental. 








GEN. FESSENDEN’S HEAD- 


QUARTERS. 


An exceedingly picturesque sketch, by Lieut. 
8. 8. Davis, A.D.C., 3d regt., Ist div., 19th army corps, 
is reproduced on page 236, representing the headquarters 
of Gen. J. D. Fessenden, at Camp Russell, near New- 
town, Va. Gen. Fessenden, who is the son of the 
present Secretary of the U. 8. Treasury, and brother to 
gallant Gen. Frank Fessenden, who lost a leg at the 
battle of Cane river, La., commands a brigade in Gen. 
Dwight’s division of the Army of the Shenandoah. 
This division occupied, early in December, and, we 
presume, still occupies, the extreme front of the Union 
ling in the Shenancoah valiey, Gon. Fessenden’s brigade, 
the 3d, occupying the left. ‘The General's headquarters 
are not more suinptuous than those of numerous of his 
colleagues in arms. ‘Tho huts shown in our illustration 
are built of logs, stuccoed with mud. Their situation, 
however, would seem to be very pleesant, sheltered as 
they are in the edge of the woods. Gen. Fessenden is 
®& young officer, brave and popular. His staff com- 
prises the following officers: Capt. T. P. Ogden, 133d 
N. ¥. V., A.A.A.G.; Capt. G. Wiseburn, of the same, 
A4.A.Q.M.; Capt. Randall, A.C.8.; Oapt. E. Hoffinan, 
165th N.Y. V., Ins.-Gen.; Lieut. C. Hall, 30th Maine, 
Provost-Marsha '; Lieut. 8. 8. Davis, A.D.C.; and Lieut. 
J. Fielding, Ambulance Officer. The regiments com- 
posing his brigade are the 133d, 173d, 162d, 165th 
(Zouave) N. ¥Y. Volunteers, and the 30th Maine. 


INTERIOR OF A SLAVE SHANTY. 


On page 236 will be found a sketch, repre- 
senting the interior of a slave shanty, near Petersburg, 
Va. It was sketched from the original by Mr. Andrew 
M’Calltum, and it affords ao suggestive view of the 
domestic life of the blacks in Virginia. Its details are 
simple and explain themselves. One negress is smokin;: 
her pipe; another is cooking their dinner. The eur- 
roundings are of the homeliest description. Yet, though 
it bespeaks poverty, this scene is not suggestive of a life 
entirely destitute of comforts. The pqpular sentiment, 
coinciding with the popular song, asserts that there is 
“no place like home;”’ and doubtless these poor crea- 
tures feel this truth as deeply as those who “dwell in 
marble halls.” 


THE NEW YORK PILOT-BOAT 
H. CRINNELL. 


Amone the appliances for tho better security 
of commerce none, certainly, is more important than 
that of Pilotage. The business of the pilot is, in the 
highest sense, both utilitarian and romantic. He must 
know the coast, the inlets, the channels of safety and 
the shoals of danger ; and, in every weather, he must 
be ready to tempt the pevils of the sea, either to lead 
stalwart merchantmen to safe anchorage in their harbo~s 
of destination, or to rescue the helpless survivors oi 
shipwreck. Our city, whose commercial interests aie 
world-wide, is famed for the beauty and spred and sea- 
worthy qualities of her pilot-boats, aud for the general 
efficiency of her pilot service. A sketch, on page 237 of 
this paper, depicts one of her most famous pilot-boats, 
the H. Grinnell, called, of course, after tho honorable 
and honored merchant who bears that name. This 
taunci: and hand little craft has often lent valuable 
aid in rescuing imperilled seamen end passengcra, snd 
has always reflected credit upon the guild to whieh 
she belongs. 








In Oxford (N. H.), is a tombstone, with tie 
following cpitaph upon it : 
“To all . y frienus I bid adieu, 
A more sudden death you never knew : 
As lI was Poo the oid mare to drink, 
She kicked, and killed me quieker’a wink.” 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, ss [Dzc. 31, 1864, | 
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RULNS OF STEPHKNSON'S DEPOT, DESTROYED BY FIR, IN FREDERICK 00., VA.~ FROM A SBETUL BY J. B. 1AYLOU 
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INTERIOR OF SLAVE SHANTY, NEAR TETERSBURO, VA4.-—SKBTCURD BY ANDREW M‘OALLUM, 
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FRANK LESLIE'S 








sonsiating of the 5th corps, with Grega’s cavalry, and 

'@ 84 division of the 2d corps, it hes achieved its 
=. insipal object. So, at least, scys Gen. Grant—a 
& tier autho ity thau the rebel commander. On the 
b.h of Dec, the Union forecs cominenced their march 
rong the Je:usalem roai—on reaciing a point 19 miles 
t-om Pete sbu:v, they diverged from the road, about a 
ule to the right, where they reached the Nottaway 
river, Which they crossed, Two miles beyond Sussex 
Cour: -houee, some casalry were encountered, and 
€ iven back to whore the Weldon railroad evosses the 
hotiaway. After a skirmish with tne enemy, who 
teicrated, ony troops commenced tho desirnctiion of 
{in raiiroad by burning the bridze across the Novaway, 
and con_ivued on to Jarratt’ # station. 

Ouy sketch was ‘akon when tho b-idge was first fired, 
after ie retieat of tie rebels. 


—_——— 
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MACHINE 


A 
BEAUTIFUL PRESENT 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 


Just Out. THE FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE, 
a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed Novelty; 
is a in operation, uses the STRAIGHT NEEDLE, 
with DoubLz on SIxGLe ToREap. Makes the 

Bonnin Stitch more perfect and regular than by hand, 
Will ather, Hem, Kuffle, Siurr, Tuck, Run up 
Breatths, &c., &c.; requires no or Change 
, A Stitch—ts NOT LIABLE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and 

will lasta and is the prettiest and most use- 
ful Christmas Gift you can buy. Read the follorving: 

‘For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House: 
hold it supplies a vacant place. "—Godey’s Ladies’ Book- 

« At length the desidcratum so long sone ht for, com 
bining usesulness, speed and cheapness, bas been gained. 
The simple structure of this coup2ct aud beautiful little 
Machine will at once comme  aciention, and the speed, 
certainty and ease wit Wh.ch the work is done will 
make it THe FAvo7iTE with the ladies.’’—hins, ANN 8, 
Srzvens, in N. Y. Weekly. 


“It uses @ eommon needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
80 ensily understood that a child can use it.”—NV. F. 
And ecpendent, 


This ingenious and useful little Machine is perfect in 
4ta construction, and has none of the faults of the High- 
Priced Sewing Machines. Xo one will pay irom $60 to 
S109 for a Sewing Machine when this one can be bought 
fo ior Sue small sum of $5. 

This wound lerful Machine was awarded the FIRST 
PREMIUM byt the New York State Vair, showing its 

a eal all others. 

ae ot Cf this Gesumre ARTICLE are liable, 
as iufringements on th <P in ° weekd, 

hay Agents wanted all o, ~ 

Single Machines sent to —“¥ address per Express, 
packed in box on receipt of $5. 
Address a)) orders to 


‘ CHINE CO., 
FAMILY GEM seats 5 <tr eet, N.Y. 
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HAZELWOOD ; 
THE BLACX MONK’S CURSE. 


BY COUSIN MAY CARLTON, 
(Miss M. A. EARLIe), 
Author of “Silver Star,” ** Erminie,”’ ‘“ Victoria,” 
“Sybil Campbell, ” &e., &C. 
‘WIGHT FULL-PAGE ILLUSTRATIONS, BY DARLEY. 
PRICE TWENIY-s ive CENTS, . ‘ 
This is one of the most charming and fascinating 
siories Mics Farlie has ever produced, Tet all who 
would enjoy arare iniel'ectu.ltreatread ‘* Hazelwood.” 
Mailed tree of postage on receipt of price. 
FREDIRIY A. BRADY, Pr >lisher, 
No, 22 Auw sireet, New York. 





Good ne anners ; 

Gentility of Tempe; Uints to Picachers; Christian 
Courtesy: Gospel Ethics; Courtesy in Controversy; 
Dr. Beecher; Sense, Keason and Faith; A Christian 
Gentleman; My Guarcian Ange}, a Porm, in Jan. Double 
No. PURLNSULOGICAL JOURNAL; <0 cents, or $2 8 


year. Please address 
FOWLER & WELLS, N. Y. 


“fe EXair Uprooted a 
From all parts of the body in fire minutes, without injury 








to tie skin, by “Upuam’s Drvinarory Vownrr.” 
Mailed to any address tor $1 25, by 8. C. UPHAM, 
2% South L ighth | St, P ‘nila lelp sia. 482-04 


ZS, most patho :nkood Eiostored, eR 


Speedily and effectually, by the use of “Dr. La Pontr’s 
Lirr Exvrxin.”” Cure quarani.... Vrieo $2. Sent post 
paid, by S.C. UPHAM, 25 South Lighth Street, Phila- 
deiphia, Pa. | Pa. Circulars ‘sent free, 482-94 


I® DBstama Cured. “a, 


Relief guaranteed in ten minutes, and # permanent 
cure effected by the use of “ Urnam'’s AstTHMA CuRE.”’ 
Cases of irom ten to lon! gers” ftandin, yield at once 
to ita influence. Prive ¥2. rev postpaid to any ad- 
dress, by 8 C. UPHAM, 25 Suva Lighth Street, Phila- 
aciphia, Pa. Circulars sent irce, 482-94 


ADVANTAGE 
OR MARKED * 
PLAYING CARDS. 


{ have consiantly on hand an’ for salo every style of 
‘MAUuKED BACK PLAYING CARDS. | These Carda, 
wheit harned, can be totd by the bick as well as the 
face. lull end complete > in«truetions .~ rwarded with 


weeh peck, Morked ©: urd, #12 per doz., 8100 per gross, 
Single pack sent by mailier 2. Send all orders io 
C. DRIGUS, Chicago, IL, 
482-6 Pp. O. Drawer, 6308. 


' Sutiors, Aconts | and Soldiers, send 16 
eeuts tor the New Suldiers’ Pocket Lixht. 
E. P. CLALK, Soic Maker, 
Iuqure of Sutlers. Northampton, Mase. 


At}-4 
WOrvER?T UL DOVILCPMINTS 
In the use of Potroloum. 


WOODWARD'’S Patent Sclf-Ad- 
jneting: LANTIUN (i. ont) has the 
following advantegcs ower any Lan- 
tern yet invented: 


Ist—Tho gis-senn be inetant'y re- 
moved ior cleaning, or replaced 
when broken, 

21—It has Patent Match Safe at- 
tached, and with the el brated Bav- 
ave & Coos Ne-Chimuey Burner 


gives a ly tter lipht than any other 

hantern, 

ht—It is the beat made and most 

cuv tient Lantern in ure, 

ml for Price List with Enrrav- 

ws. Liberal terms to the Trade. 
SAVAGE & CO., 


ZSIToeSeT Ours 


And sent FREE on receipt of stamp, 


EVANS3 WEY CATALOGUE 


Mor 7.335. 
(Eleventh year of the Enterprise.) 


NSW GIFTS. 
NEW BOOKS, NEW GIFTS. 
NEW BOOKS, NEW GIFTS, 


Books for Soldiers, Books for Sailors, Books for Civi- 
lians, Books for Everybody; Historical, Biosraphical, 
Religious, Scientific, Musieal, and Miscellancous Books 
in every a of literature. Albums and Pre- 
sentation Books, Card Pictures of all the Celebrities. 


A Giit worth from 50 cents to $100 


with each Book ! 

All Books sold at publishers’ regular prices, with lib- 
eral inducements to persons forming A appa 

Send your orders the NEW CATALOGUE and an: 
book you may want to the ORIGINAL GIFT BOO 
BALE. (Instituted by G. G. Evans, in 1864). Orders 
promptly filled and satisfaction guaranteed. Address 

482-5 G. G. EVANS, 630 Chestnut St., Phila. 


“Science of the Soul.” 
Interblending of Minds; Unity of Souls; Nature of 
8in; Communion of Saints; yy > of Praver; and 
the Dostrine of Salvation, giver i e January Double 
0. oe JOURNAL. Newsmen have it. 








Oo"DOor : CO" DOF, 2: 


DR. BRICCS’s 


GoLDAMN oO’ Dor, 


Will force a Beautiful Set of Whiskers or 
- * Moustaches on the Smoothest face in five 

weeks, AND NO Humans! 

Also, HAIR ON BALD HEADS in eight weeks, 

I receive RECOMMENDATIONS most every day: Tes- 
timonials of thousands. 

I will send my Golden O’Dor by mail, sealed and 
postpaid for $1 25. s@~WaRRaNTED.“@G 

Send all orders to 

an” C. BRIGGS, P. O. Drawer 6308, Okicago, TL 





Stop! Stop! Stop! 

Full instructions, by which any person can master 
the curious art of Veniriloquism in a few tours and 
make a world offen. Sout by mail for 60 cents. 

482-3 Address DR. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, ML 


Gayest of the Gay! 


Treneperent Playing Cards, used same as common 
cards (62 French Pictures). Sample pack, by mail, 
$115; $10 per dozen — — marked Cards, 40 
kinds, $1 60 per paek. Addre 

000 Db, HEMMETTE, 68 Liberty Strect, N. Y. 











Susannah Wesley, 
Mother of Rev. John. .Portrait with sketch of cha” 
ra ue Mes in Jan. Pictorial Double No. PHRENOLOGICAL 
JOU. MAL. bow 20 centa, or @ year for. $2. Address 
OWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway. 





HOL‘OAY PRESENTS! 
GREAT PRA ie DISTRIBUTION 


Rosewood Pianos, dota Guitars, Music Boxes, 


Elogaat Work-Boxes, Gold Nad Silver Watches ; 
(Sold Bracelets, Cora’, 


Diamond Pins, Diamond Rings, 

Florentine Mosaic, Jet, Lava aud Cx wco Ladies’ Sets, 
Gold Pens with Gold-and Silver Ex €psion Holders, 
Sleeve Buttons, Sets of Studs, . eck Chain Vest Chains, 
Plain and Chased Gold Ri 3 Gold Thimb \ 8, Lockets, 


Silver Basket” und EW JEWEL) BR of 
of every divscviption, of the Lest make and lan‘# styles, 


WORTH $600,000! 


S ILLUSTR 





New York Gift J Association, 
599 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


Distribution is made in the following manner: 
CERTIFICATES, naming oach Ariicle and its value, | 
are piaced in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of tuexe Envelopes, containing the Certifi- | 
cate or order for so.ne Artiaie, wll be delivered at our 
office, or seut by ‘ail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on rec reipt of 24 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purclascr will see what Article it draws, and 
ite value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or ean choose any other 
one Art.cle on our List of the same value: 
NO BLANKS, You mustget the value of your money. 
We will send by mail or express the article which the 
purchaser may draw. Entire satisfaction ,uaranteed in 
ull casce. Six Certificates ior $1; thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANSED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be adsires<ed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 6547, P. O., New York. 


Franz Winller. 

Portrait, Phrenology and Physiognomy. “The Best 
Indiv.” A Sioux Chief. Deacon Phill.ps, 104 years 
old, AScoteman, 152 yews old, in January Double No. 
Illustrated PHRENULOGICAL JOURNAL—20 cv nts. 


Geld Pens 50 cts. to — Pens in Silver Extenaion 
Cases “1 to ¥ S: wei atanrn for Circniar, GMOLGEH bk. 
HAW? is, Manus acturer, 64 Nassau St. Also for sa! 
th only perk et Jownlain in the World. 483-95 








A MowTe! I want Agents everywhere, 
eolh, ezp sen pakl, to soll /ificen 

ag ever oflercd. Fall particulars 

GAKEY, Biddeford, Muine. 


Articles, tne Lert ROL 
Sree. Address OT is T. 
479-491 


Look! Zook! ook! 


My Golden Componnd will force the Nesrd to rrow on 





the emootin«t jue in 21 days. Sateefaction p:ven or 
money relwnied. Price 60 cante or three for $1, 
482-5 Address DR, FRANKLIN, Calhoun, I. 


12 kinds of Aivem Gem Piateres in 7 


QB sOVi Colors for SM eonta, Ageuls wane 


144 Sarcvldes mail «a. "spent pa A, for St; 12 Assort-d Toy 
Lovks jor 30 evnts, 22 0 por er mail a, postpaid. 
a. L. G. ERVONT, 
483-6 37 eral 3 p Naass n direct, N.Y. 


A Beauitifal Christmas Toy! 
The Maric Wheel, Price $1 50. 


This is the cleverest optical delnsion ever invented, 
and is «equally attractive to youth and age. 
JUUN BRADBUEN (Successor to M. Doolady), 








286 Greenwich St, N. ¥. 





Dee. $1. 1%64, 





TED NEWSPAPER. 


Sate | To-Day, 
SYRIA THE JEWESS; 
SYRIA THE JEWESS; 
SYRIA THE JEWESS; 
SYRIA THE JEWESS; 
SYRIA THE JEWESS; 
or, 
THE MAGICIAN OF TOLEDO, 
THE MAGICIAN OF TOLEDO, 
THE MAGICIAN OF TOLEDO, 
THE MAGICIAN OF TOLEDO, 
THE MAGICIAN OF TOLEDO, 


* BY LOUIS LEON, 
BY LOUIS LEON, 
BY LOUIS LEON, 
BY LOUIS LEON, 
BY LOUIS LEON, 


Author of “The Silver Ship” and “The Step- 
Daughter’s Portion.” 

The heroine of this magnificent romanee is a Jewess, 
one of these dark-eyed maidens of the east who thrill 
the heart and fascinate the eye of the observer. Who- 
ever reads her thoughts or traces her actions will be 
reminded of the beautiful Rachel and Ruth, and other 
Jewish heroines of the Bible, as well as Walter Scott’s 
glorious creation, the beautiful Rebecca. Indeed, she 
has the sweetness of Queen Esther, blended with the 
strength and dignity of Sarah, and the angel-like purity 
and stern resolve of Rebecca. The only child of Ben 
Israel, the money-lender of Toledo, in the days when 
this city was the Spanish capital, and when her people 
were subjected to persecution and wrong, this record of 
her caroer is full of lofty faith, of dauntless heroism, of 
strife and chivalry, and of those dark and lawless events 
whieh belong peculiarly to her era. 

This graphic revelation of manly heroism and wo- 
manly gentleness and affeetion is now ruaning through 
the columns of the 


NEW YORK WEEKLY, 
NEW YORK WEEKLY, 
NEW YORK WEEKLY, 
NEW YORK WEEKLY. 
NEW YORK WEEKLY, 
the favorite family journal of America. The old and 
youns, every lady and gentleman— indeed, tho whole uni- 
versal public—will be captivated and deligiited with it. 
THE 
NEW YORK WEEKLY 
is ready to-day and for sale by every News Agent 
throughout the Union. 


Alfred Tennyson. 

His Portrait, Biography and Characier, given in the 
Janu. Double No. lilustrated PHRENOLOGIOAL JOUL- 
NAL. Only 2v cents. 


CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND, 


for the Beard. One bottle will force s vigorous growth 
ot hair upen the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon 
bald heads in eight weeks. Testimonials of thousands 
given. Circulars mailed free. Warranted as repre- 
sented er —s returned. Price $1, er four bottles for 
og Sent sealed and postpaid, Address S. 8. CHASE, 
P. O. Drawer 369, Cohoes, N. Y. 478-90 














Stereescepic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISI1 2, latest importations. Alse, New Books and 
= Articles. Sond fer Circular. 

PIBERE BIBON, 25 Aun &t., N. Y. 


Valentine Price List : 





144 Spicy Comic Valentines, postpaid - $1 00 
1 Neat Sentimental Valentine “ - 100 
1 Pretty “ “ “ e 1 50 
1 Handsome “ ee e - 200 
1 Elegant o oe oe - 800 
1 Superb -~ bee pas - 600 
1 Lot (assorted for retailing) “ - 600 
1“ “ “ “ e 10 00 
1“ “ “ “ - 2000 


Any of the above scent in a box by mail nicely packed 
on receipt of the price. 


Liberal discounts mad® to all persons buying to sell 
again, Send for Circular. Address all orders to 


BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, 
Valentine Headquarters, 
14 Chambers Street, N. Y. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 








Wational Bmblems. 
They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the popu- 
lar idea. ‘Tho suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and : 


Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 
All the games can be pape as oy as with =—_ 


bearing foreign emblems. is put up in an 
aemak cardcase, and Ry- in > io Boxes for the 
Trade. 


In order that ALT, dealers may have an opportuni 
rell there cards, 4 sample box of twelve packs w: 
scul, posepaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 

AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chainbers Street, New York. 


Greatest Werriors of the World. 
if-rnibal, Cesar, Pizarro, Charles XIL., Frederick the 
Got, Crouwell, Wellington, Napoleon, Scott, &c., in 
i.e Jan. Pictorial Double Number PHRENOLOGICAL 
AUCRNAL, 20 cents. Newsmen have it. 
FOWLER & WELLS, New York. 








If you wa want to itnow, é&c., read . 
MEDICAL COMMON SENSE. 


A urious book for cnrious peonle, and a good book for 
every one. rice $1 50. Yo be had et all News Depots. 
Conwnts tabies niailed free. Aciiresa 

Dit. EF. B. FOOTE, 
No. 1,139 Broadway, N. Y. 


Gereral Sheridan. 
Portrait, Character and Bio: rephy,. in Jan. Double No, 
PURE NOLOGICAL, Ask your Nowaman for it, or send 
to Messrs. I ‘UW LER & WELLS. 


465e0w 


“The Book of Wonders tells how to 
make CIDER without ayy les or auy other fruit. It alo 
contains the Hunter’s Secret, how to caich lish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Unguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Ex- 
posed; Ventriioquism Mado Kasy; Information of In- 

rianco to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any oue, 

c., &c., &C. BSevt, securely sealed, for 25 cents. 





483-6 49 Walker Strect, N. ¥. 


Address Box 6057 
622-5 P. O., New York. 
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- OFFISER’S $9 
WATCH. 
a 


$ 





Our Whole Stock of ae Watoher, suitable for 
Curisrmas and New Yxan’s Presenr deing of rich 
and novel designs, are now offored at reduced prices, 
Single Watches at Wholesale rates. 

yo Warca in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 

Mmgraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 

Bridge, - ey wt Full Piate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 

water, Spring Belt, Spade Hunds and Time Enameled 

White Dial, @ serviecabie article running order, with 

Key, omy ‘te. eomplete, and a Gent's Handsome Vest 
Chain and beautiful 


MINIATURE GOLD LOCKET! 


to match, with Double Cases, Box and Glass for 7'wo 
Likenesses. A Beautiful Holiday Present. Sent by mail 
to an y address for only $9. 

EAT SILVER WaTCR, 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, 
above, with a Case, etc., complete, and Gent's Vest 
Chain, Bngraved Double Case Lecket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any address fer only $7. 


The Imperial Watch, 
4 BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER. 
—. a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me- 
chaniea — » Se ite cases and attached 
machinory a beautifal and correct working TuEx- 
tT. an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
sunk in Dial, — a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
ng day of month, week, ete%, in Case, rendering this 
Wate a perfect #TORM, Heat and Tre INDICATOR., 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished Dousts Huentine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being ef fine 18 
Carat Gold, immer cases of Solid Gold ———. Richly 
Engraved and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Faney Push Spring. 
Genuine Bnglish Im: a Jewelled Action, M, J. ‘iobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Click, 
KEqu:«1 Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Pojishca Steel Cut Hands, and is an Azact Imitation of a 
$100 wateh, and used by the Roya EnGingrrs and 
Officers of THE Britism Anmy. None Genuine uniess 
bearins our private trede mark. Price per single onw, 
all complete, Aa $20. 
CATELY BROv'AERS, Sole Importers, 
102 Nassau St., N. Y. Betablished jess. 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTION ! 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
WORTH OVER 
One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold for One Dollar Hach!! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO EBCEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 





EACH. 
250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 

260 Ladies’ Gold and LEnameled-case 
Watches......... 35 ** 70 
500 Genta’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “* 70 
200 Diamond Rings........ eeccceces 60 “100 
2,000 Gold Vest Neck Chains... eee 15 “ 30 
3,000 covccece 4" 6 
3/000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets......... @¢ 6 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets............ 6 “10 
2,000 Chatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 6 * 20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches. .... ° 4“ 10 
2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches... @* 6 
5,000 Coral, land Emerald Brooches 4“ 8 
6,000 Mosaic, J 4 Lava and Fiorentine P 

cocsccccccs 4 

7,500 Coral, Opal ‘k Emerald Ear Drops 4“ 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins.. 250 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys.. 250" 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 3“ 10 

5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
GOES, 600. occccccseccccccccccccs 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, otc. 4° 97 
10,000 Miniature Lockets................ 250" # 
4,000 oe “ Magic Spring.... 3 Qu 
ie mete beeece a“ 8 
6,000 Plain Gol Bc ccc cccsecccese - 41 
5,000 Chased Gold eoocecccooce 411 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings.. 250 * 10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 2“ 10 
7,600 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 5 “16 

6,000 fete owl Jewellery — Cameo, 
Pearl, etc.......... 4“ 

10,000 Gold Bens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils............. 4“ 16 

10,000 C old Pens and Gold Mounted 
Holders 3“ 8 

6,000 Gold Pens ‘and Gold "Extension 
Holders 6“ 10 
6,000 Silver Gobiets and Drinking Cups 5“ 60 
3,000 Silver Castors. ........... ° 15 “* 60 
2,000 Silver Fruit end Cake Baskets... 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... 10 ** 20 
5,000 “ Table Spoons & Yorks 20 “ 10 


In consequence of the great stagn*tion of trado in the 
manufacturing districts of Evg'nd, through the war 
having cut off tie supnly of cotton, a lance quantity of 
Valuable Jewellerf, originally intensted for the English 
market, hus been sent off forsale in this country, avd 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SA: RIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
inst as Agente for the principal Europe Manufactavers, 
have resolved upou a Great Gift Distribution, subject 
the following regulations: 

CYyRTI WATES, Dammiuy each aritele and its value, are 
Placed iu SCALED ExvELorss and well mined, Ono of 
there envelopes will bo sent by mail to any address or 


receipt of 25 con 
ALL ARTICLY# TD AT ONE DOTT.AR EACTI, 
WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 


On receipt of the Certificate, you will seo what you 
are going to have, and then it is at your option to send 
tho dollar and take the article or not. Parchasers may 
may thus obtein a Goll Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewelicry on ovr li>t ioe ONE DOLLAK, and in 
no case con they get iees than One Dollar's worth, 28 
there are no blanks. «Tho prico of Certificates is as fol- 


lowa: 

GID FB. 00s coccces cocces-csceed = cents. 

UO BP .00c coscen ccocccoccoocel 

BAAVEIU 10F. ccc cccsesccccccccces ‘ 

FEY BP. cocccccccccccccccces “ 

TAR ive GER. ccccccccccccceses lu 

One hundred for.............. 15 

Aerts will bo allowed ten conis on ¢ very Certificate 

ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for overy Cer- 


tificate, and remit 15 cents to us, cither in cash or post 
aye Stampa, ALRANDALE & CO., 
147 Broadway. New York. 
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~ ‘Holiday Presents. 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER O 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


100,000 


WATCHES, CAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PEXS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, 
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BUT- a 
TONS, STUDS, ETC., 


worth S500,co0o! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
ool, ae ee ee eee oe 
to Send 25 cents for a Certificate, h will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time 
eur Circular con full list and particulars, 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 


Town in the Country. 
J. H. WINSLOW & OO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





“Gold Feet”—“ Hot Heads.” 
Rules for them—Bad Smells—How to pre- 
vent them—Mental Hygieno—Bad Breath—Are We De- 
teriorating ?—The Wild or Wolf Man of the Forest—in 
Jan. Double No. PHRENOLOGICAL JOUBRNAL—20 
eents, or $2 & year. 


Soldiers of the Union! 


Read the following Letters received from your 
comrades as endorsements of the 


WORLD ENOWN AND WORLD TRIED REME- 
DIZ8, ENOWN AS PROF. HOLLOWAY’S 


PILLS AND OINTMENT. 


You will here find unsolicited testimonials received 
from all parts of the country where our army of occu- 
pation is in force. SEE TO YOUR HEALTH! Allof 
you have some one interested in your welfare, then 
do not delay. YOUR LIFE IS VALUABLE! Not only 
to yourselves, but to your Fathers and Mothers, Sizters, 
Wives and Bro Then while you may, purchase 
your Health! 

35 cents, 88 cents, or $1 40, 
Will, when expended in these medicines, bring you 
down to the greenest and ripest old age. 

The following are a few specimens of genuine letters 
on file for inspection at this office. Copies sent by mail 

to any inquirer. 
80 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Qu. EPARTMENT, 
39th Illinois Volunteers, 
Fotxy Isianp, 8. C., Nov. 2, 1864. 


Prof. Hottoway, 80 Maiden Lane, N, Y.: 
Str—Enclosed please find two dollars, for which send 
me one dollar’s worth each of your celebrated Pills and 
Ointment, by return mail. lease attend to this at 
ence, for I am much ta need of the above remedies. 
Address Lieut. A. W. FELLOWS, Q. M., 
39th Illinois Vols. 








CamMP NEAR Branpy Sration, Va., Nov. 7, 1864. 
Prof. HoLLoway: 


Dean Smm—I have heard a great deal of talk about 
your famous Pills, and as I never was in. the need of 
them till nvw, I want to try them, as .iarrhoea is very 
prevalent at the present time; send me the worth of the 
enclosed. Yours, &c., 

JOSEPH WALSH, Co. E, 5th Regt., Excelsior Brigade. 


Poutasxi, Tenn., Nov. 6, 1864. 
Prof. HottowarY: 


Dear Str—Plcase find enclosed one dollar, and send 
me the amount in your famous Pills, as I am troubled 
with Dyspepsia, and seek cure. Yours, &c., 

THOMAS F, TURNER, Co. I, 24 lowa Infantry. 


Monrzis Isianp, 8. C., Nov. 1, 1864. 
Prof. Hottowar: 

Please find enclosed the sum of one dollar for Pills. 
Ihave Diarrhwa, and can’t get it stopped, so I want to 
try your Pills, Yours, &c., 

WILLIAM CHRISTY, 
Co. D, 104th Regt. Penn. Vols., 


000 Morris Island, 8. C. 





“Psychology.” 
Wesley and Swedenborg—Clear-Sceing, Interesting 
Facts in Clairvoyance, in Jan. Double No. PHRENO- 
LOGICAL JOURNAL. 


Diaries for 1865, 


From 25 cents to $3. All kinds BLANK BOOKS, PA- 
PER and STATIONERY at moderate prices. Orders 





solicited. FRANCIS & LOUTREL, 
Stationers and Printers, 
481-4 46 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 








1 Rn $150 
at, 24, 84, 4th, 6th, Oth 
9th, 101, Lith, 12th, 
14th, 18th, 20th, 


ARK:Y CORPS, 


yee es 
: $s $60) ee 8 Showing each Division. 
gt aS abo” py rar sincre ONE, 
PL tbe 100 or 1,000. 
. Pal Sond for Circular. 
Acidrees 


DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manutac'r Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N.Y. 








TWENTY-FOUR 
CARTES DE WISITE 
F 


0 
FRENCH CRISETTES, 
In different attitudes of art. 
Fuclose $1 25 and four red stampa, 
CHAS. MANY, 34 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. 


2 WHISZERS! G1 
For $1 I will send sealed, postpaid, the GRECIAN 
COMPOUND, highly perfumed, which I warrant to force 
& heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face in five 
Weeks, or wpon bald heads in eight weeks, without stain 
Or injury to the ekin. Entire satisfaction ,iven or money 
tefunded. Descriptive circular mailed free. Acdress 
E. L. SANFORD, 
Jausin;:burgh, N, Y. 


$125 A MONTE! 


.—Srwiae Macnine Acrenxtal Every- 
Where, to introduce the new Shaw & Clark 316 Family 
Sewing Machine, the only low price machine in the 
country which is Kcensed by Grover & Baker, Wheeler 
& Wilson, Mowe, Singer & Co., and Bachekler. Salary 
and expenses, or large commissions allowed. All other 
Machines now sold for less than 240 each are infringe- 
ents, and the aclier and the user friable, Dlustrated Cir- 
‘ts gent free. Address SHAW & CLAKK, Didde- 
a, Maine. 479-491 


471-83 





And a full assortment of fine Jewellery, to be disposed 
of by distribution for the next 60 days. 
Certificates of all 


put in en- 


choice. One certificate telling you what you can have 
for $1 will be sent for 25 cents ; five for $1; eleven for 
$2; thirty for $5. After what you can havo, it 
will be at your option to send get the article, or not, 
and after seeing the article, if it does not give perfect 
satisfaction, you can return it and get the money. We 
also manufacture Silver and Gold Badges for 


Badge (pure f Department 
in the Army, with your tng ty and Company 
ee det oo thereon, = receipt of $1 = 
ments are offered. ‘ 

8. M@. WARD & CO., 


208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Prof. Silliman and Lyman Cobb. 
Portraits, Characters and Biographies, in Jan. Double 
No, ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL. 


GOLD PENS 


FOR THE MILLION! 


On receipt of the following sums, we will send, by 
mail, or as directed, a Gold Pen or Pens, selecting the 
same according to the description, namely: 


GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES, 


For 60 cts. a No. 2 pen; for 75 cts. a No. 3 pen; for $18 
No. 4 pen; for $1 25 a No. 6 pen; for $1 60 a No. 6 pen. 
The same Pens, in SILVER PLATE) EXTENSION 
CASES, WITH PENCILS. 
For $1 No. 2 pen; for $1 25 No. 3 pon; for $1 50 No. 4 
pen; for $2 No. 5 pen; for $2 26 No. 6 pen. 
These Pw = bey stamped THE IMPERIAL PEN, and 
are well ed and fine writing Gold Pens, with good 
aridum points, although they are unwarranted, and 
cannot be exchanged. 


First quality 14 carat, Warranted 
Gold Pens. 


Our name (American Gold Pen Co., N. Y.), is stamped 
on all pens of this grade, and the points are warranted 
for six months, except against accidents. - 


Second quality Gold Pens. 


These Pens are all stamped THE NATIONAL PEN, 
with the initials of our Firm, A. G. P. Co., and are care- 
fully made, having the same points as our first quality 
Pens. The only great difference being in the quality 
of the gold. 


Gold Pens without Cases. 


For $1 00 a No. 1 pen Ist qual., or a No. 2 pon 24 qual. 
For $1 25 a No. 2 pen Ist qual., or a No. 3 pen 2d qual. 








For $1 75 a No. 8 pen 1st qual., or a No, 4 pen 2d qual. 
For $2 00 a No. 4 pen Ist qual., or a No. 5 pen 2d qual. 
For $2 50 a No. 5 pen Ist qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 
For $3 26 a No. 6penistqual. For $4 50 No. 7 pen; 

5 75 No. 8 pen; $10 00 No. 12 pen; all 1st 


quality. 


The same Gold Pens, in Solid Silver Bx~ 
tension Cases, with Pencils. 


For $2 00 a No. 1 pen 1st qual., or a No. 2 pen 24 qnal. 
For $2 25 a No. 2 pen Ist qual., or a No, 3 pen 2d quai. 
For $2 75 a No, 3 pen Isi qual., or a No. 4 pen 2d qual. 
For $3 60 a No. 4 pen Ist qual., or a No. 6 pon 2 qua). 
Yor $4 50 a No, 5 pen 1st qua!., or a No. 6 pen 2d quar. 
For $5 50 a No. 6 pen Ist qualily. 


Gold Fens, Ist and 2d qnal., in Solid 
Silver or Gold-Plated Sbhouy Desk 
Holders and Plorocco Cases. 


For $2 25 a No. 3 pen Ist qual., or a No. 4 pen 24 qual. 

For $2 50 a No. 4 pen Ist qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 

For $3 20 a No. 5 pen Ist qual., or a No. 6 pen 2d qual. 

For $4 00 a No. 6 pen Ist quality. For $5 50 a No. 7 
pen. For $6 75 a No. 8 pen. For $12 00 
a No. 1 pen; all first quality. 


A discount of 10 per cent. will be allowed on sums of 
$15, if sevt to one address, at onc time; 15 per cent. on 
$25; 20 per cent. on $40. 

All remittances by mail, Registered, are at ovr risk, to 
all who enclose 20 cents extra for rogisicring. We 
guarantee the safe delivery of the goo: #. 

Cireulers of all our new styles, with Encravines of 
exact sizes, and prices, sent upon receipt of stamp, if 
desired. Vens repointed for 60 cents, by mail. 


BeThe American Cold Pen Company's Pens are now 
being used extensively throughout the country by Com- 
mercial and Banking-houses and alse by many Govern- 
ment Bureaus, and have given univers:| satisfaction, 
which alone is a auflicient guarant.o of their merit. 
Owing to the immense demand for oar pools we have 
been obliged to inervase our mannfactaring facilitics, 
and we are now prepared to fill orders of any size, 
promptly. 


AMERICAI! GOLD PIN Co., 





000 No, 200 Broadway, N. Y. 
“Psychomancy-"—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain tie love, confidence, affection and 
goed will of any person they choose, instantly, This 
simple mental acquirement al) can porscas, securing, 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a puide te the unmarried of both 
acxes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copics already seld. Address 


tf T. WILLIAM & ©O., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


Marrying for Show. 


In love with the Parson—Mre. Grundy and Onr Girls 
—Awmerican V. &—Kurepean Ladies aud Mliquetie— 
Home Courtesics—Family lutercoure:—llints to Hus- 


bands and Wives, in Jan. Double No, Pictorial PURLNO- 
LOGICAL JOURNAL. 


‘Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Arenta, come and examine Invention, or Samples rent 


CASES. 


Every Pen 


Warranted ! 
Read these prices of a few of our many styles: 
A fine 10 karat Pen in Solid Silver Extension Holder: 





Bize No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 5 

$2 50. $2 75. $3 00. $3 60. $3 75’ 
10 karat Pens in Ebony Slide Holder: 

Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, Ro. 4, No. 6, 

$1 50. $1 80. $2 265. $2 75. $3 00, 
10 karat Pens with Rubber Reverse Holder: 

Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, Ro. 4, No. 6, 
$2 76. $3 00. $3 50. $4 00. $4 60. 

12 karat Pen in Gold Plated ie Extension Case. 
The Best Pocket Pen, Case and oil, ever made. 

Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 5, 
$2 60. $3 00. $3 50. $4 00. $4 50. 


8 karat Pens, with Ebony Holders (in Morocco Cases), 
or in Silver Plated Extension Case with Pencil: 


Bize Nol, No. 2, No. 3, 
$leach, $10 perdoz. $1 25, $12do. $1 50, $16 do. 
No. 4, $22 per dos. 

14 karat Pens, with any of the above Holders, only 

60 cents extra. 
Pens repointed for 60 cents each. 


Fine Goid Tipped Boxwood Peneils $2 each. 
All other styles equally cheap. 
Parties wishing to act as Agents or to purchase large 
quentities, should send for Circular. 
Say All goods sent by mail postpaid. 
Address R. KEITH & CO., 
16 John Strect, N. ¥. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 diferent kinds, Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. ¥. 


The Great Mone aking Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldicis cau make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, fer 


25 cents. Ad 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 








Do You Want Leuxuriant Whiskers 
or WMfoustachkes? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to crow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

RB. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 





“ Physiognomy Illustrated,” 
Alexandra, Princ’ss of Wales, Miss Sally Muggins, 
Miss Fury and F.ovence Nightingale—with ‘SIGNS OF 
CHARACTER,” ond low to reed them, in Jan. Double 
No. PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL—20 cents, or $2 8 
year. Address Mvssrs. 
FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 





“ album Gems.”—Something New, Gay 
and Fancy. The mast desirable Cards ever nublished--— 
including the Freuch Danciug Girl; Verus Sporting 
with Love; Bedtime; Bombarding Chailesion; Sinking 
the 290, etc., etc. Price only 8 cents each, or $1 for the 
set of 15 oboice cards. 

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
221 Washington 8t., Bosion, Mass. 





* 
Attention, Company! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Poworful Stimulant. Each 
= warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 

oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any porson using 
this Ongucut and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at anytime within three months trom day of 
purchase, lice $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
addrcss on receipt of the money. Address 

A. C, CLARK, 

P. O. Drawer 118, Alviny, N. ¥. 





458-83 


zer ZIcrvous Debility, éc., 
Use “ Crave~’s Concentrated Cure.” The cnly reliable 
remedy. s'rio, por vial, $1—6 for $5. Sent free by 
mail. ‘bend or vamvbici—sent frec, Adiress 
U. KE, BLIss & OO., 706 Broadway, N. Y¥. 
Sold by Druggists everywhere, 








Royal Havarf& Lottery. 


In Drawir¢ of December 2, 1864, 


No, 2°:46..... oe ee APOW. . 00 eee $10,000 
Me. 270%B.cccccccce  socccccece 60,088 
No, 11512....... coo @ coccccocee SNEED 
NO. LI7GS..ccccccce % coccccccee 10,000 
No. 13951...... coos * cocccceccs §486ED 


Being the five cayital prizes. 

Boveuty-five per cous premium paid for prizes. In- 
formation furnished. The highest mates paid for 
Doubiovnus and all kinds of Gold and Rilver. 

TA\LUB & CU., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


= = ee —_——— 


Euperstitions, 

Siena, Wonders aud Tokens. All the porular rotions 
about the Moon, Weather, Iteling Mars, Monds end Peet, 
Cultine Viewer Nails, Lookine4+ilass, salt Cellar, Dick 
Cloth, Shoes, Secezine, Bridai Deroes 6, Marciage, bai. ice 
ete.. in danviry Double Ne. PiCTOMAL PIUKRENO 
LOGICAL JOURNAL—20 cents, 


- Now Tlustrated Anvvral of Phropol«:¢v 


and Piysiownomy for 1865, wih “Signs of Character. 
Tho Five Keees of Men: Forty Eneravines and an A 
mance for 100 yeora, Newsnen have it. Ly fire! post. 
llecents, Address 


482-3 FOWLER & WIFLIS, 389 Proadway, N. Y. 
An Articlo that Every Married Lady 

should possess will be sent eecurely sealed tor $1. 
482.5 Address Lox 5057, P. O., New York. 


* Photograph Cards for Gentlemen- 








Samples and Ca.aloenes aent for 23 cents, Enclose an 
envelope with your own name and ade rene, 
00 D. HEMMETTE, 98'. Liberty St.. N. ¥. 


JOMINI'S GRAND 
Military Cperations; 


Or, A Critical and Military History of the Ware of 
Frederick the Great, an contrasted with the Moder 

System; tonether with a few of the most important 
Principles in the Art of War. By Karon Jomins, Gen- 
eral-in-Chief and Aideale-Camp to the Enperot of Kus- 
ais, Travestated trom the French by Col. 8. A. Hots.s- 
pinp, U.S. A. Llustrated with an Atlas of 40 Mapes anid 
Ilana. 2 vole, Ave, and Atlas, red cloth, $15. This 





BEVEPSE LEAD PENCILS, 


In cases of one dozen each; the boxes are finely 
finished and eloth lined, so that the contents can sus- 


tain no injury in transportation. 
fore the War. 

The Holders are of the most handsome and durable 
construction ; are heavily silver-piated, with an ex- 
tension of three lengths. All are engraved, chased or 
enginue-turned, and for beauty are not surpassed b any 
others. Our prices for the holders and pens, in 
dozens only, are as follows : 


Size One.—When open, 5%; inches in length; 
+ poll sad dozen, by mail, postpaid, $10 25; retaila at 


$2 
Bize When open, 6 inches in length; 
Price per dozen’ by mail, postpaid, $12; retails at $8 


Size Three.—When open, 6% inches in len 
Price per aozcu, by mail, postpaid, $19 25; re’ 
$5 and — 

ize jure—When open, 7%{ inches in length 
Price per econ, b a, $26: retails 
ai = ‘Five. ¥ tepesiahis " ‘dl 

ise Five.—When open, 8 inches in ; 
Prive per dozen, by mail, postpaid, $33 650 ; fd 


$10 and upwards. 
Sent to the Army and elsewhere, mail, pone 

in Great Variety 

Circular. 


Also WATCHES AND JEWELLER 
at the lowest prices for cash. Send for Regis- 
tered letters at our risk. Orders respectfully solicited. 
Ad T. & H. GAUGHAN, Manufacturers, 
116 Broadway, N. ¥. 


Bashfaluess, 
Diffidence, Sensitivences. Causes and Cure. 
are you timid and embarrassed? How to juire con- 
fidence. Sec January Double No. IWustrated PHRENO- 
LOGICAL JOURNAL, only 20 cents, by first post. 
Address FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N, Y. 


Prices same as be- 


at 








Do You Want to get Married ? 


“Courtship Made Fisy.”” A Book of 100 pages, Dlus- 
trated. ‘Treating on “Psychomancy,” pianly show- 
ing how either sox ocn fascinate, win the undying love, 
and marry whoever they wish, irrespective of age or 

rsonal appearance. Sent by mail for 60 cents and 

wo ved stamps. Address 

40-75 E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1625, Portland, Me 


Shults’ Curli 
Price 0 cents, “Bent coat 


for curling the hair. 
ed, postpaid. ddress 
©. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y¥. 





eation warranted to curl the most straight, sta 
hair into wavy ringiets or heavy massive curls. 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Addrossa 
8. 8. CHASE, 
471-83 Cohoes, N. ¥. 


“the Human FHead.” “~ 


A Poem, by William Ross Wallace. Phrenology in 
the Encyclopedia Britannica. Elects of Mind on the 
Body. ‘*Made Whole by Faith.” Vacaries of Self- 
Esteem. Phrenology in Scotland, in January Double 
No. PHRENOLOGICAL JCURNAL,. 


The Brazilion Hair Curlers One appli- 
Rhone 











THE BEST THING OUT! 
Can be used the same as any other Cards, and contains 
2 
BEAUTIFUL SCENES, 


Enclose $1 25 and three red stamps for saruple pack, 


$144 per gross, twouty per cent. off. $12 
T. ALLE 
34 Nassau sirect, New York. 


"nd dozen. 
’ 








Matrimony:—Why every man shoud 
marry. Why every woman should marry. All mav 
marry to know. Read the [ustrated Marriage Gaidu 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 rages. 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cts. Address 
12 White Street, Now York. 


C. 8. Sea, M. D., Bal 36 years 

Professor of Female Therapeutics. His Celebrated 

“ Briisses”* for $6. Programme for return stamp. 
Sample for $1 in part for a package. 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers. Something New. Patent Pin Cushion, 
Universal Needle-Threader, Indelible Pencil, Egyptian 
Cement, Piston Pipe, Magic Tobacco Box, Gent's Vest 
Povket Match Sato, Bilver-plated. Send stamp for 
Circular, 8. W. RICK & CO., 

ti 83 Nassau Street, N. Y. 











HOWARD'S “TICPROVED” 
SWEAT 


Proor 
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Soldiers’ Bioncy Belts. 


very Soldier can have one sent to him by velurn 
nail, free of postace, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality desired, Address 
MOWARD BELT CO., 496 Broadway, N. Y. 


The Useful and the Beautiful Combived. 


Besides Booka, Albume, Pictures, Mictescobes, &c., 
Mesers,. FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Droadway, N. Y., 
have Busts of different sizes of Peyche, Sabrisa. Apollo 
Diana, Flora, Clytia, Shakeepeare, Milton, Seoit, Du. us, 
liyron, Pinto, Homer, Virgil, Socrates, Raphact, Shiller 

Webster, Franklin, Ac.. + witaiele 








fr-« by matt for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. Ui. L. 








WULAOUT', 170 Chatham Square, New York. 73-634 


day published by Pb, VAN NOSTRAND, 192 Broadway. 
Copies eont tree by mail on receipt of price. 


Giocthe, Warhington, 
fur the Library, Reading-Koom, Public Hall or | vin 
Room. ‘ 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER: 











HARRIET BEECHER STOWE 
will contribute a new series of Domestic Papers, with 
the title of “The Chimney Corner,” to the 


Atlantic Monthly 





for the year 1865. Mrs. Stowe’s “‘House and Home 
Papers,” printed in the ATLANTIC for 1864, were among 
the most valuable — ever pu “The Chim- 
ney Corner” will ually interesting and instructive. 
Mrs. Stowe will write in every number. Subscriptions 
begin with January. Price $4 year, 35 centé a num- 
ber. The January number sent as a specimen for 25 
cents. Liberal reduction made to Clubs, 


° TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 





Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- , 
ty, ee - Y&R Specific causes, in both sexes—new 
and re treatment in Reports of the HOWARD 
ASSOCIATION—sent in sealed lotter envelopes, free 
of charge. Address DR. J. SKILLIN HOUGHTON, 
Howard Association, No, 2 South Ninth Street, Phila- 
delphia, Pa. ° 


SOMETHING NEW. 


The Patent Army Pocket Pipe and Cigar Holder com- 
bined, is decidedly the best Smoking Pipe ever invented. 
It imparts a rich soothing flavor to the Tobacco; is of 
elegant appearance and finish; with fine carved Horn 
Mouthpiece and Cigar Holder. It is easy tocarry, easy 
to clean, and is always ready fora good smoke. Sam- 
ple dozen sent tree on receipt of $250. Address 

RICHARDS & CO., 
97 William Street, New York. 





o 
































INQUIRE FOR 
TUCKER'S PATENT SPRING BBDB. 


For sale by the Furniture Dealers sneneity Goo 
the United States. At wholesale by HIRAM CKER, 
117 and 119 Court 8t., Boston, Mass. 481-90 


»ATENT AGENCY 
OFFICES. 


Established in 1846, 

















IUNN & CO., 
Mo. 87 PARK ROW, NEW YORK. 


Shulte’ Onquent.— Warranted to pro- 
duce a full set of ers in Six Weekes or money re- 
funded. Sent, postpaid, for 50 cents. Address 

458-830 Cc. ¥, SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIANOFORTES. 


09 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warrranted for Six Years. 473-840 


IVORY AND PEARL BROOCHES, 
and Cuff Buttons. 


Latest les, $3 & $5 per Set. 
Gilt belt Buckles, ts. 
Bent free on receipt het poten. 


. M. WELLING, 
671 Broadway. (Sign of Golden Elephant.) 














use no more Rouge for your 

complexion. It can deceive no one, no matter how well 

applied. If you would have spark! 

a complexion of dazzling beauty, fi 
Addrese, enclosing $1, Cc. NG 

Box No, 6584, N. ¥. P, O. 


SHLPHO'S PATENT L0G and ARM 
516 BROADWAY, 


4 516 Am 


The most perfoct substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
vented. EsTapLisHep 25 Years, Send for s Pamphiet. 
BOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by order of the SUR- 
GEON-GENERAL. 483-4 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS 


FOR SMOKERS! 


Tho most suitable present for Gentle” 

men is undoubte & genuine Meer- 

schaum Pipe, sold of seleced rates by 
POLLACK & SON, Mocrschaum Manufacturers, 

° 692 Broadway, near 4th Street. 














Soldiers and Sailors! 

The Reveille newspaper is out for Docember. Send 
Us your address. Ml return paper Free. Free to the 
above only. M. A. GILBERT & OO., 36 Ann 8t., N. Y. 


<UNIVERSAL 
PAPER COLLAR 


TAINTER & JACKSON'S 





PATENT. AUCUST 2%° 1N64 
esteem vanes 


| address. Will, in return, send 


8S 


N 
Ny 
N 
‘ 


Terrible sensation produced at the Tontine Hotel 
pherescent appearance and black leather travelling © 





alise suggested a general conflagration. 


by the arrival of our Special Artist, whose phos- 


[Dec. 31, 1864, 


— 





Our Young Folks, 


Is the name of a New Magazine for Boys and Giris, pub. 
lished in Boston. The First Number is just ready, ang 
& specimen will be sent for ten cents. 


CAPTAIN MAYNE REID 


writes for every number. Every number is illustrateg 
* with first-rate pictures. 


Price only $2 a year. 
aa NOW 13 THE TIME TO SUBSORIBE.-Ga 


Get a specimen number and form a Club, and you will 
get your subscription considerably less. 

Send ten cents for s specimen, or $2 for a year’s 
subscription, to 





TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass, 


Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 





PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY, NY. & ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 








Send 20 Cents 


For January No. ILLUSTRATED PHRENOLOGICAL 
JOURNAL, containing Portraits, Biographies and Cha. 
racters of Pocts, Philosophers, Warriors, Civilians, Mur. 
derers, the and the bad, the high and the low. 
To secure the PICTORIAL DOUBLE NUMBER, with 
PHYSIOGNOMY, ETHNOLOGY, PHYSIOLOGY and 
PSYCHOLOGY, send at once. Single No. 20 cents. For 
the year, $2. Please address 

Mesers, FOWLER & WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 


FURNITURE FOR THE HOLIDAYS | 








Holiday Presents. 


$7 AT. $10 


A Beavtrrvt Enoravep GoLD-PLatep Watou, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 
Hands, “ Movements,"" and " 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,”’ indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. 
free. by mail, to 
4 Beavurtirvn Vest Cua, for 
oan neat SILVER —— same as above, with the 
iniature Oalendar, &c., adapted to the Army. 
Bent free by al, 0 any adress, for nly $7. 
Address CHAS, P, NORTON & CO., porters, 
38 and 40 Ann Street, N, Y. 





WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF . 
GOLD MEIDAXI: 
Grand and Square 







Sent on application, 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instru- 
ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 
No, 544 Broadway, N. Y. 





— 


BS. @ H. 7. ANTHONY 
ufacturers 


‘Materlais, 


(bows 
immense quan titics in 
each. Ms 
Se stir eesee apa ee 
will be sont by mail, price 
we tay ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. _ 43 


‘embraces over VIVE THOUSAND diGereat 
+! om es meade) of Per- 














é 


the amount order. 
Tay The trinas cad quality of our quods cannot fail to satisfy 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents. 





© 
mdg.—Send 9 Stamp for information and my 

onrtee Address L. M. HARRIS, Boston, Mass. 

DIAMOND PARLOR MATCHES. 

These Matches are the BEST IN THE WORLD. 
BURE FIRE WIFHOUT SULPHUR, no DISAGREE- 
ABLE SMELL, and « luxury and comfort to sinokers 
and poor with weak lungs. For salc wholesale and 
retail by 


THE LODI MANUFACTURING CO., 
No. 66 Cortlandt Street, New York. 





479-820 


FREE READING |! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 

i a large family news- 

r, replete with good misccllancous reading matter. 
ut Gratis. 

480-30 CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. ¥. 





GOLD PENS. 


If you want the best Pen ever usod send to Johnaon 
for Circular giving exact sizes and prices. Pens from 
1 to $5, to suit every hand apd pocket, Pens 
inted, vf mail, for 60 cents. 
E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, 
0478-90 15 





Maiden Lape, New York. 





A WATCH FREE 


And $15 or $20 per Day made Easy. A New Sensation, 
Our Great Novelty, the WonpERFUL Prizz PoRrTFOLIOs. 


FOR THE HOLIDAY TRADE. 


Just out and creating an immense 
Deman: 


sensation 
dinary d throughout the Army and Cou 


there is like them. Sales Enormous; tm- 
mense. Tach ortfols Bize, @by 10, con- 


0, Extra 
tains an inumerable quantity of useful and 
Prizes, etc., worth Dollars, and sells for 
25 cents. Articles that no Soldier or Family can 
without, Thousands Sold Every Day. 
in a Single oar. 

Camp and V' . A utifal 
Presented free as a Premium to Ki 
Greatest money-making Business of the Day. 


same the 


Extra 


and Extraor- 


Agents Wanted in Every 
Goid or Silver Watcu 

Agent. This isthe 
We Gua- 
rantee any agent $15 per Day. Premiums sent with Goods 
is received. Cata ogues containing 


rye yd Fa Pg * 8. CO, 
RICKARDS & CO.,*102 Nussau B&t., N. ¥., Sole Manufac- 
turers. ° 


AT 


FR. KRUTINA’S 
MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, 
Nos. 96 and 98 Hast Houston &t., 

: nee Between Bowery and 2d Avenue. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
Magni 500 mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
0000 





TIMES, 
erent powers for $1. Address 
¥F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


FOR A FORTUNE 
Address FRANELIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass. 


of 








Use of Tobacco, in all its forms, Cured 
ar = Part? Address 








#20 to $30 per Day Profit, 


—Fh 
AMERICA * « CoTTARS 


—4 1% PPATENTEOAS pt 
sd APRIL 1911864 pegs 


froin $3 to $9 per Doze}. 
ev, $1; Snow White, ) 
al Corrugated, $1 26; Suitable Tie, $1. 

Gents’ 
Mailed on receipt of price and “ size.” 

JEANERET, Agent for the Patentees, 78 Nassau St. 
New York. 


Realised by “Sutlers and Agents,’ by the sale of the 


5,000 DOZEN SELF-ADJUSTING Enameled White, 
Samples at 30 cts., 50 cte,, 75 
inen Finished, Illusion Stitched 


tee] Cuffs, $2 560; Ladies’, $1 50; Collar, $2. 


. culars free. 
JAS. DAY & SON, New Haven, Conn. 
GREAT CHANCE TO MAKE MONEY! 
And receive a Watch rnez, by selling our great 


NOVELTY AND NATIONAL PRIZE PACKETS, 


New Packets just issued for the Holiday Trade. Each 
kage contains over a Dollar’s worth of valuable Sta- 
feneey and Jewellery—besidcs one Certificate in the 
at sale of $650,000 of Watches, Diamonds and Jewel- 
Ge. Th ds of these packets can be sold. 
‘We want an Agent in evcry town and camp, thus ma- 
king 8 profitable business for 6 smart man in cach piace. 


SPLENDID GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 


given to our Agents. $17 will obtain 100 Packets ands 
fine Silver Watch. Circulars mailed frec. Sample 
Packet and Certificate sent on receipt of 50 cents. 
G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 
483-40 


No. 36 Beekman Strect, N. Y. 
MACMILAN’S NEW YORK 











The West Indian Hair 
ranted to curl the most straight and stiff 
first application, into short ringlets or weaving 
curls, Sent to any address on receipt of $1. 
WAUD GILBERT LYON, 


° Box 5251, New York Post 


ra on the 





LADIES’ LETTER. 


FIVE ANATOMICAL ENGRAVINGS 
Has information never before published. Sent free, 


in a sealed envelope, for 10 cents. 
° Address Box 4652, New York Post Office. 





|CLUB SKATE 


With Brady’s Patent Sole Fastening without Straps. 
All sizes for Gentlemen and Ladies. 


° 702 BROADWAY, N. Y¥. 














Vineland Lands. 


To all wanting Farms. — 


and thriving settlements mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 


soil, which produces la: 
$365 per acre, payable witht 
and good soc: 
beauty with which the place is laid out is un 
be sent free. Addross CHAS. K. 

From Report of SoLon Robinson, 

“It ie one of the most extensive tile tracts, 
Sarming, that we know of this side of 


crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from 
n four years. Good business opc 
It is now the most improving place East or 


LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Cumberland county, 
Agricultural editor of the Tribune: _ , oe ; 
in an almost level position and suilable condition for pleasan: 

Western pratries.”’ 


$26 to 
for manufactories and others. Churches, schocls 
est. Hundreds aro settling and building. The 
Letters answered. Papers giving full information will 
Now Jersey. 





THY %ATIONAL REVOLVER 






wt Cartridge, 


Ig the latest improvement in Fire-Arms, combining great power 


and effectiveness with compactness, durability, and 
both for operating and carrying. 
EVOLVER in the world. 

Is loaded, without remo?in, 
Waterrnoor Copper SHELL CaRnTRipcE. 
fire, the shell easily ejected after firing. 


but 14 ounces, For sale by the trade. 


Is the most cflective Pocket 


the cylinder, with CewTrrat Fink 
The Cartridge ie sure 
The cylinder nevor fouls, 
In Wut 7 inches extreme length, 32-100th ball, six shot and weighs 


convenicnee, 


GEO. A. HICKCOX, 54 Cliff Street, New York. 


CERTIFICATE. 


I have thoroughly tested the new “ National Revolver,” and find it an effective weapon, of sure fire and cae: 


venient size. At fifty yards I think I could with this pistol kill at every shot. 
In company with Captain Scott, Provost-Marshal, and uther officery, 
pumber of times, and not one cartridge failed tu explo.lo. 

(Sigued) 


itease in every way dosirable. 
fired this pistol a largo 
° 


I take pleasure in recommending 


JOHN CHARLESTON, Chief of Police, Cairo, Ul. 











